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PREFACE. 



Perhaps I may be accased of presump* 
don, by laying the follomng Letters before 
the Public, on a subject which has long 
since been so ably treated by that excel- 
lent and pious lady, Mrs. Elizabeth Rowe : 
I trust, however, the assertion that I do so^ 
not pretending to vie with that celebrated 
genius, but from a desire to contribute my 
feeble attempts to promote the cause of re- 
ligion and virtue, will plead my excuse. 
Under that impression, I venture to submit 
the following pages to my readers. I have 
endeavoured to convey some faint idea of the 
happiness which the spirits of the just enjoy 
after death, and the misery of those who perish 
in sin. 

To those who may consider the gravity af 
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the subject singular for the choice of i 
young female, I would observe, that, insteac 
of stamping a sullen gloom on the mind 
Religion in reality inspires cheerfulness am 
serenity. The man who ' is possessed of i 
truly religious disposition, is not disturber 
Ofr dismayed by tbe feai' of death ; it is cnl; 
to the miqnaHfied pretender to piety, that b 
appears so terrific. 

: In the Moral X^Kers, I hm^ attemptei 
to arrest the sttenlion of j»y owa sex ii 
l^artidilar, not by way of iBforittelioo, bu 
to call to their ivei»«inibra»ce some point 
^qnentiy oveilooked^ though i>f the utmos 
consequence; and dSd I know that tbe;sq 
rioas reflections they cootmn, the import 
luice x>f the subject, or the ttorak they at\ 
intended to ibculcate^ w^uU ia aay degvei 
operate on the mifids of my readers as ai 
incecitiye to piety, way feeble elToi'ts wonk 
be fully recompensed, and my purpose ac 
complished. 
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LETTERS 

FBOM 

THE DEAD TO THE LIVING. 



LETTER I. 

FROM PHILANDER, IN THE CELESTIAL REGIONS^ TO JULIA, 
HIS ONCE INTENDED SPOUSE ON EARTH. 

XN the regions of eternal bliss, of never-ending 
joy» thy remembrance, Juliat steals on me, as In 
the happy hours, when, rich in mutual love, we 
knew no ^arer hope than the conttoplation of 
our apinroaching union. Yes, Julia, even in 
heaven my thoughts revert to thee ; I anticipate 
the time when we shall be re-united to part no 
more. Here alone thine unobtrusive virtues, 
thy patient suffering, shall meet their due reward. 
Here, envy and malice find no place ; here^ piety 
and resignation rest in their destined home. 
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Dost thou remembov JaHa^ that day we 
thought so happy, when, sanctioned by thy pa- 
rents, I sought thee in the grove ? I found thee 
seated beneatk a spreadii^ tree ; the branches 
formed a friendly shade from the rays of the 
meridian sun : thy gMm. locks glittered in his 
beams, and thine eyes of liquid blue were raised 
contemplative to the wide ext^ded firmament. 
A tear hung on thy cheek ; — ^a volume of Mihoir 
was in thy hand, on which thou hadst shed a 
tribute to ibe once nobler state of man. At my 
approach a smBe played on thy lips, and in 
wmnmg accents yott dbKvered your sentiments 
on the interesting subject Often had I admir- 
ed thy comprehensive powers and feJt the force 
of thine understandmg. That auspicious day 
my soul seemed rapt in bli^ while it bung on 
thy honied accents, as with sweet enthusiasm 
you pourtrayed the height from whence our 
primeval parents were expelled by disobedience 
to the Eternal, and dwelt on the morebllMuI state 
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to which those were callecU who^ on tarth fulfil- 
led the divine decrees, and perfbrmed their vo- 
cation with humble fiuth ^ The seductive st]:ains 
of the poet raised our thoughts to Heaven, and 
sublimed, every sentiment : at length I informed 
thee of the application I had made to thy pa- 
rents, and with trembling hope entreated thy 
consent. Blushing in sweet confusion thy 
timid eye met mine, — that glance was sufficient, 
—-thousands of words would not have expressed 
so much ; — I received the silent assurance and 
was happy. — We traced our path through the 
new-mown fidd ; thy rejected parents met us^ 
we knelt before them and received their blessing. 
The wished-for day arrived, it was ushered in 
with joy; the sky was unclouded, all nature 
seemed gay as if to hail our nuptial morn, Sud-< 
denly a langour stole over me, and obscured my 
faculties; I fainted, and on recovering found 
myself laid on a couch; you were kneeling be- 
fore me, bathed in tears^ and pale as the parian 



marble. I would have risen, but my strengtl 
was unequal to the efibrt* Three days I suffered 
nor could thy afiectionate care ward off the dar 
of death : I felt its foreboding, but feared it not ^ 
to the virtuous, death appears only in the brigh ^ 
semblance of an angel. But I grieved for thee, 
Julia ; I mourned thy blasted hopes, thy already 
altered form. Thy parents called me their son, 
—they wept, and seemed to anticipate also the 
loss of their daughter. 

Two hours before my spirit was released from 
its earthly tenement, my senses seemed absorbed 
in stupor ; but what sensations did I then enjoy. 
A foretaste of bliss was presented to me : — Hea- 
venly radiance seemed to encircle the bed, and 
celestial music cheered my parting agony. The 
last convulsive throe recalled me for a moment 
to the world, and faltering the name of Julia, I 
expired. — What a scene then burst on my won- 
dering sight ! Myriads of beings, more glorious 
than the sun, hailed my new-born state. Ce- 
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lestial music broke on my ear, in sounds ravishing 
even to immortals. Those glorious inhabitants 
of Heaven, in songs of joy greeted my release 
from the earth. Light and serial I mounted on 
the wingff of the wind ; a tumult of joy pervaded 
every sense : the angels bore me to the throne, 
where was seated the Majesty of Heaven; I 
fell down and worshipped, penetrated with gra- 
titude and delight ! Here, Julia, description has 
no powers ; in language yet unknown to you, 
could I only describe the glorious, (and to mor- 
tals) mysterious Trinity. The souls of many of 
my departed friends hailed my arrival ; in par- 
ticular, the companion of my youth from infan- 
cy, my much lamented Erasmus; I instantly 
recognised him, though the dazzling lustre of 
his beauty surprized and delighted me* 

A hitherto unknown mdody was communicat- 
ed to my voice ; I joined the angelic choir in 
hymns of |H'aise to the Creator and Giver of 
ovr happiness.-- Oh f Ja\ia\ fee\i\^ v^o^jSA.'V 



pourtray Ae joys of Heaven ! evexy sense ^ 
gratified, every feeling Dspt in bliss I The bea%^ 
ty and glory of the celestial world surpass tl^^ 
most brilliant idea you can form I Suppose //^ 
entirely composed of the purest gold and the ^ 
jQOst precious stones, still you will be far from 
conceiving the glory of Heaven. It does not 
consist of such as these, but a thousand and a 
thousand times more precious and beautiful 1 

Prepare, my Julia, prepare for this world of 
joy. I am permitted to give thee warning of 
thine approaching dissolution. The innocence 
of thy life disrobes the tyrant of his terrors; 
before three moons pass away, thou wilt be with 
me. Start not at the prospect of the tomb ; — 
it is but a receptacle for the viler part, in which 
it will repose till the great and awful day, when 
the grave shall yield up its dead ; then the spirit, 
re-united to its fondly beloved companion, will 
imbibe from the immortal radiance of the Re* 
^cemer,^a resemblance to his own celestial pu- 
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rity and beauty. I will entreat permission from 
the Almighty to welcome thee to this abode of 
bliss; my bappiqess can receiTe no other addi- 
tion. Then inseparable in tilne and to eternity^ 
^together we will ofier up omrpraises and thanks^ 
givings before the throne of grace. Till that 
happy period arrive farewdl^ my Julia ! Soon 
shiU we meet again to pari no more. 



IG 



LETTER 11. 



TO IX>ltD .1 I TBOM BIS DECEASED TBIEND. 

At length 'tis past) the sand of life is ran, and 
freed from mortal toils and cares, I dwell with 
the blessed in heaven. Permitted by the Most 
High, I now address the friend whom on earth 
I loved the most ; so true it is that death extin- 
guisheth not affection, and that friendship and 
love acquire new vigour in the presence of Him 
from whom they flow. 

We have often, in the hours of friendly con- 
verse, talked of a future state, but how confined 
and grovelling were our ideas, how trifling all 
our suppositions ! Mortal man never conceived, 
nor could the brightest Seraph describe^ even in 
bis heavenly language, the wonders, the glory cf 
heaven ! The height, the extent of the bliss 
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we 011^9 yast, bpiin^lcn m etevdty itself. 
Here every desire is fulfilled, efery vnA ap- 
eomplipjied ; sorrow never enters lliese Uessed 
<liaji>Itations, bnt sen^duc peace and wimized 
"ftlictty dwell in every breast. 

You, my Lord, were witJi me in my lait mo- 
mmts; you beheld the angiiish and terror of 
my soul, just standing on the awful veige of 
eternity, and ready to take the fiital plunge^ 
uncertain what wias her apfMTQaeHing "fate ; lock* 
ing back with fond regret on those sinking Kcenes 
about to close forever ! How many fond reool- 
leoticms ^md endearing ties twined about my 
heart I A circle of weeping friends surrounded 
me ; my iend^ wife^ dearer to me than existence^ 
aeemed the image of unutterable wpe; had pa- 
radise jin all its pomp opened to my view, these 
objects would have detained me on earth. At 
length the film was rernoved from my mental 
sight, and, surprised at the mfatuation which 

had enchained my senses, my soul panted %d be 

c 
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free^ 'When the last pangs of expiring nature 
agonized every limb, the visioA of futurity, bright, 
dazzling ^orious, refreshed the fainting qiirit 
I beheld the bed of death surrounded with angek 
who beckoned me away, and when the last fedi>le 
struggle unloosed my fetters, oh I how unutter- 
able was my transport ! What happiness called 
me to the skies ;— what glory surrounded me ! 
Looking back on those who mourned oyer my 
cold remains, O my loved relatives, I cried, could 
you now behold my felicity ! one little moment 
since, I struggled with death, now I am equal 
to the angels. — Can it be ? but an instant has 
elapsed, since I was feeble, helpless, and suffering; 
I dwelt in darkness and sorrow, now the realms 
of endless light receive me. O how puerile and 
insignificant seem now all earthly occupations 
and cares I How can such trivial objects interest 
an immortal. q>irit, though clothed with the clay? 
O happy day of my release, while the terrestrial 
globe remains, where I received my existence^ 
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and the seasons perform dieir coun^ each year 
will I solemnuse thee ! 

Swifter than the wind we mounted theaethe- 
real height ; we passed thousands of worlds si-' 
milar to thati had just left^ andblaaongsuns which 
Hgbtened the vast expanse. With the rapidity c^ 
Uionght, we traversed the boundless aetheri and 
stood brfore the presence of Infinite Good- 
ness* Penetrated with awe^ I adored the Omni- 
potent. Conscious that so lately I was an impure 
and sinful beings I trembled before the Highest 
when a voice, — such as the softest harmony never 
equalled, a voice that at once dialled every, 
doubt, and infused heavenly peace and joy, issu^ 
ing firom the silver clouds that surrounded the 
throne, pronounced my pardon and acceptance. 
It was the voice of the blessed Jesus ! When 
I ventured to raise mine eyes to His radiant 
countenance, blooming in immortal, uncreated 
beauty, and beaming with inefibble love, O how 
exquisite, how tranqK>rting were my sensations ! 



Bat wliai language ean describe ibe a£Eectioii 
separatespirits towards Hits who porcbasedtbi 
saltation indthhisblood; who to deliv^ them fro 
endless wo^ clothed Himself with mortality^ ar^ 
expired in torture and igiiominy ? It is not suc:^^ 
lore as that of children to a parent^ for they know 
it not; It is nbt the love of brethren, for they 
fed it not; it is not the affeciidn of lovers, for 
that JIB grovelling and impure. It is a sentiment 
which pervades the soulf a pure and holy flame^ 
that butts #ith nnabated vigour, and fills it with 
ea^quisit^ ravi^ing delight* But why do I 
attempt to describe what n6 mortal being eaxk 
eomprehend, so diSer^it is every thought mid^ 
sentiment from those of men ? How ignorant 
are the inhabitants of the earthy how confined 
all their conceptions Md most enlightened ideas t 
Ciould a mortal behold the glory of Heaven, and 
live, he would say,, that the most enlightened 
sages your world ever produced, wete more ig«^ 
norant than children; for even the souls of 
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new'^binmi babesi ki mie hour acquire more know- 
ledge^ than ^8 erer given to the wisest md 
dlde^r aikiong inen; What Was formerly iiicoi»- 
fttbllettidble and msemtable^ appears now ddur 
and emXiy onderttood. The mysteiiiei of the 
Bdiy Tf iflitjr, and the existence of am all^pbwer^ 
fbl Bting— ^Who had no beginning, a^e now 
r^isakd tD me ; but no words to be &uxid on 
eattb, cati instruct you in those sacred tniihs r 
tfaelangul^of heaven can Alcue reveal them. In 
onr sight, yout world is but as a gfafai of sand on 
the sea shdfe, of little note in tbe grand scale of 
the nnhrerte ; but the eye of Onmipotisnce be- 
hidda with complacency tlie m^nest object in 
ibt immdnsity of space. I hive visited all the 
planetary worlds, many of which are to far re« 
moved from vMt cistern, that no learned re- 
searches will ever discover them. I have beheld 
aQ the wonders of the creationy but all are izisig* 
nificant Compared to the heaven where dwell- 
etb t}}e Moit High ! 



I have seen the great and wise men of a] 
whose liTes have entitled them to the rew^ 
piety and virtue. What was my deligh 1 1 
beholding the venerable patriarchs recon 
holy writ I I have seen our primeval pi 
who, holy and innocent, came from the cr 
hand ctf the Most High; confirmed in pari 
established infelicity, they feel no more the 
rending pangs ot remorse^ for the fatal • 
quences their crime entailed on their descen 
but, as parentalloveofteninducesthem to vi 
earth, they behold with sorrow, (which 
happy spirits'can feel towards those who ar 
to them,) the vices and consequent mis< 
their posterity, and with a feeling of self-rep 
and regret, return to their destined home, ' 
every pensive thought is forgotten, and cai 
never dwell. 

I dare say from the&int description which! 
been able to give^ you long for the peri 
emancipation, that you may become a pai 
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ofthefelicitj to be found only here. Tour release 
is not very far distant ; two short years will yet 
pass away before you leave the dark and cheer- 
less planet that now sustains you. Examine 
then your heart, for pure must be the soul, that 
would dwell in the presence of perfect purity ; 
and though the world calls you good and virtu- 
ous, there are many errors to be atoned for, many 
faults to be corrected, ere you can enjoy the bliss 
of immortals. The Omnipotent seeth not as man 
seeth; the inmost thoughts of the heart are knowii 
to Him. Prepare then to appear before His 
awful tribunal, that when death approaches, he 
may find you arided with the shield of righteous- 
ness, ready to obey the summons with faith and 
resignation. 
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my GonsiitutioDy always delicate, ba<l well nigh 
yielded to the shock : then exerting yourself tQ 
conqiier your own feelings^ you enabled me tp 
overoome the aci^te pangs of reinembrancet 
Though only five years my senior, you supplied 
to me the plaqe of both parents, and instilled into 
my heart, lesaions of religion and virtue, which^ 
taking deep root, finally insured me a reception 
into the mansions of the just* . 

We became tranquil and happy, we wished 
for nothing more than die certainty of spending 
our hves toother,— our wish was fulfilled* 
When you plighted your vows to the chosen of 
your heart, I became an inmate with you, and 
continued to enjoy the same matchless affection 
which bad hitherto been the delight and solace 
of my life. — Our felicity was too supreme for 
the lot of mortals ; had it continued, we had 
probably forgotten the beneficent hand that 
bestowed it: Heaven, therefore, in its infinite 
mercy, saw the danger and removed the snare. 
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iibrktio bad beoi oar companion from chilJ^ 
bood ; he assisted me in my studies, and in the 
absence of my tutor frequently supplied bis place 
bh my instructor. You know the result ; an 
i^achment, pure and lasting as it was ardent, 
united our hearts, and bound them with the 
strongest ties of love. Ere scarce I knew the 
meming of the words^ Horatio called me his 
wife) and I delighted on bestowing on him the 
title of husband : you beheld our mutual affec« 
tion and approved it. When he went abroad 
to toke possession of the property of his deceas- 
ed uncle, in your presence we plighted vows of 
constancy^ and swore to sanctify the union of 
obr hearts, by joining our hands immediately on 
bis return. Alas ! our promised happiness was 
destined only to be viewed at distance ! His 
return, so ardently wished, so fondly expected, 
was to me the mandate which cut off my dearest 
hopes, and doomed me in the spring*time of 
life to an early grave. Unlooked-for circum* 
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stjoices detained him longer thao iira» eicpected ; 
tbd pehiicious cBmate prefed oil bis Gonstitutaon^ 
but hopiii^ tbst tbe bheeriog breeae of Itis nnAkv^ 
land 'would cestore hkn to beakh^ in his lettera 
he Ibvebore to fnentioa his indisposition, asai 
only ekpressed this happiness he expected in a 
re^iiniom How vibrate every nerve in fond 
espcctatioD, ivheh the arrival of the fleet was 
annbtthded; and how cruelly were my bc^^es 
dashiBd !bo the^grounid^ On beholding him carried 
ihf fMe^ emaciated, and deaiih4ike I-*«The 
shock was ^nore than dectric ! I would htsve 
fainted, but ^e^pair gave me strength, and 
springing fohvard^ I gazed on him in silent a- 
gony* Riai8ingb& head wkh difficulty, he fi^ced 
bis glassy eyes upon me, and extended his feeble 
arms; I sunk into them the &inUy uttered, 
<< Sophia, farewell !'' and straining me to his 
bosom with the grasp of death, breathed out his 
soal 1— You tore me fcNrcibly from the much- 
loved corpse^ I was not delirious, my grief was 
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silent bat deepljr rooted. I comfdained not, for 
I felt that I would soon again behold my beloved 
Horalio.. 

Your affectionate cares were again exerted to 
rescne me from the tomb ; but nature had done 
her liitoost^ and the grave pf my sours husband 
was opened to receive me> 

O SveUnaii how bhsUl I de^ribe the overwhelm' 
ing bliss which burst upon me at my souFs e- 
mancipation. ! The first object that met my won- 
dering: aightwa^ Horatio, not as I last beh^jd 
him, in the agonies of death, but; blooming jd 
immortal youth! The most ravishing melody 
poured from gblden harps, joined by the voices 
of angels, welcomed me to the skies. Our pa- 
rents met me with songs of joy ; I was conducted 
to the third heaven, into the presence of the 
Most High. Here all is unutterable: I dare 
not, if you could understand, reveal more. One 
day you and your beloved partner will share 
with me the joys of heaven. The innocence 
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dnd virtue of your lives^ with your himible faittiy 
secure tbis for you. 

I have been permitted this indulgence^ in 
order to soothe your immoderate grief for my 
death ;f accept) then, thankfully^ the consolation 
fient you from heaven; recollect this is no common 
epistle from a fellow-mortal ; mourn me then no 
longer as dead; ah I I have never lived till pow I 

Adieu, my beloved Evelina! yet a little longer^ 
and the darkness will be dispelled, and the veil 
will be raised) which divide eternity from timcif 
Till then, wishing you the best of blessings onr 
earth, and an easy entrance into immortality)—' 
farewelU 
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LETTER IV. 

TO LADY FROM HER DECEASED DAUGHTER. 

In the abodes of the blessed, enooixipassed 
with never-ending delights, and posseting all 
that can gratify an immortal soul, to thee, my 
beloved mother, remembrance fondly recurs* 
Thy immoderate grief for my untimely death t 
has induced me to offer this consolation from 
the mansions of the just. Yes, my ever dear, 
my still respected and venerable parent, not 
even the joys of heaven, though far, far surpass- 
ing the most brilliant idea that mortal imagiur 
ation can form, will ever erase thy loved image. 
I am often by thy side; I listen to thy fond 
complaints, and when you lament me as dead, 
I am more with you than while on earth. A 
party of pleasure, a journey to the country^aud 
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many unavoidable occurences, then intervened 
to separate us, but now nothing can divide us; 
swift as thought the disembodied spirit can pe- 
netrate from far beyond the sun and stars, to the 
inmost recesses of earthly abodes* You hesitat- 
ed not in granting me permission to go to India^ 
to him who bad received my early vows|, yet 
when the account of his supposed death withered 
my prime, and cropped the flower of my yonth, 
you repined at }riciding me to my God and Re* 
deemer. O grieve not for my death ; in beavsa 
only is there real lifei. Did you know with what 
{ntjf immortals behold th^ ;i|habitaats of the 
^arth^ with what 9urprise view their frivolous 
pursuits, instead of grieymg for nie, you woiild 
rejoice at my felicity, and long fof the period 
which woqid free you from every esirthly tiei 
and fit you for the society of heaven, 

O my mother, in vain wouI4 I attempt to 
ponvey some faint idea of Paradise, for language 
fails ! The glory and majesty of the heavenly 



pomenf. tan ndther be imagiiMd mt dtisoribed* 
At njr sdieaie frcva Ihe esrtli» a iocim tnore ra* 
vififah^ tbaa can poisibljr be conoeived^ met my 
aitomabed 8^;kt I Imttadof BtruggUngwilbthe 
pangs eg diswtariwit, I fek myself auddeo^ co*- 
dowed with agility and vigour inexpcesiible. I 
was impatient to offer up my feeble tribute of 
gratitude to Him who bestowed ourBae £»Bttltie& 
aqfiable of the bUss which eaccuDpaned me«-r- 
Eoraptnred I joiiied t^e ehoijr of augelf andspi* 
ritsoftfae just made perfect: morel am not per-f 
mitted to reveal, btit let thi^ suffioe to reeoncile 
thm to the diqjensatioBs cf Provideoce, Oftem 
I reflect witk aHpUkfament on the infatuatioa 
of mortals, ig«orMt of fiituritj^ or viewUigf it 
Quly^ ^ as t&?oa^ |i glas^- daridy,^ the summit 
of their desires is directed to thd thiDges of the 
earth, whiob, w^ien attained^ they aC best eiijpy 
but a few years*- Thcii: wkhes. exiend oaiy to' 
riM society of a few fi^low^iaiavtaia;^ ben^wean-^ 
j«ry the friendship and al^dlioab ot Uie wise and 

E 
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spread befone tbe world to dazde and rilore. 
Mjr ^uniilky' was only A doafc^ for in nality 
I wtts proud amd arroganl. I said in tn j beort^ 
' Lord) I ^nk Thee that I am not as odiora 
at^* and my «t^te was more pitiable tban tb«l 
of the worsft of skmers* Far ftiom coocealing 
fh)m th^ left hand tbe works «f the right, I fare 
ho alms in private ; I bayo ttimed the poor sod 
needy from my door, beeause no one vtm by to 
witness my mutiificence. I constantly attended 
divtee worshipi not to amend fay lieart, or to 
ineite others by my example to piety, but, like 
a depraved guilty wretch, to conceal my real 
self in the sacred garb of religion* Tbe felicity 
of my fiiends always brought a pang to my heart. 
I beheld with envy thy blooming youth wad 
beauty. Thy approaching union filled me widpi 
anguish, and I was mcditatifng means to prevent 
it, when the approach of death put an end to my 
* schemes and completed ray ruhi. On ray death- 
bed the same infatuation attended me; I con- 



37. 

celved that the good I had done would be my 
passport to the bliss of the jast ; but the dread- 
ful moment arrived^ and with it woe eternal. 
Now, you receive the reward of innocence and 
virtue ; / of hjpocrlsy and deceit*" Tins sad 
account filled me with horror, when my com- 
puiiili aaid) *^ You see the doom of that wretch- 
Id liptrit I had «be oot foolishly a^d ijinthankfully 
rimed the mercies af God) and left undone the 
wnric for »hit3h she was createc^ but performed 
her duty uofeignedly and clieerfiiUj, nofthypocri* 
ticalljr aor vauolingly, she bad appeared before 
bor Jadge widb^ confidesoe and hope, and been 
yaeeked ialo the mansions 4>f the blessed." 

O my niotber»— by coatnastiog the difference 
of our states, learn to bow wjth bumble submis- 
sion to tbe will of the Eternal ; await with faith 
and Tesig^aftmi the tkne when we shall meet in 
tbe everksittng kingdom, never more to separate. 
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ged widL exultation: ta tbe abode o£devil% them 
ia dwfidl fer oaantlessages, amid icorchiDgflaiiiesy 
t)» afaiiekt aid bbrspheraies of tbe dimmed^ and 
its awn ttsatailed remorse. Dost thoQ- not &A 
the force of this picture ? I knovr diba dtiBt* 
Bcnrare,. tben, employ the time atiatted thee^ in 
repentaiioe aind re&nnation ; by r^pairiia^ tby 
crine^ and. fiilfiiUag the diitiea of life witb pioua 
oare, stiidijr to obtain, that imrard peace wfatdi 
flomfiromjni approving conscience^ and a wdL. 
geoanded hope oC bearven. 

Fernando t ouffs was no common affectico)- 
it was da gmude endearing sympathy of kindred/ 
minds, aniced by Aie. strong bond of esftemn, ai^ . 
rnnmated l^the aame pursuits. We looked for 
bappine^ ia this worl^ biA we abaa undrew, ifaa 
curtain and: viewed the scene beyond it; oue 
final' wishes were directed tb another anda faet- 
ter worid.^ to the bupe of partaking kMjoy» tot^ 
gather.. It was not passion, it bad neiigioa and 
virtue for its source i those werja the tks yahkh 
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united .our hearts. LMng in the ume yilkige^ 
ve. distiDjpushed each otbert not &t ootsand 
charovs al(me> tot the mental beantioB .which mdi 
fiiodljr.inia^ncdthe.QtI(erp(KMSied» Bntdott 
tjioa not ircmiember, Fc«Dand<v the pmod awl 
Gurmmstmoe which put it beyond the power of 
&te itself to disunite oAir. hearts? Qaeoft^daya 
iriucb the church hflA. wisely appointed, £>r ike 
coounemoration. of the death of onr blessed, S»« 
yjom&r died^verance of sinnerf, we.kndt to* 
gielber At the holy altar ; our prayers aac^ded 
at ihe same instant U> the throne of grace : e^ch 
ftlt actuated by a divine enthusia»ni the world 
recedod from our view» and we already ^eltonrr 
selves partaker^ of the bliss of the just* . Faijtb» 
and Uie snUime spirit of religion^ strengthim^ 
onr soulsy and inspired the hope that our pe* 
titions would be accepted by the God of the u« 
nivense^ through the mediation of the b^s^ 
Jesus. 

I recollect the last conversation we had to- 



4S 

gelher. <* O Addbide 1" you said, *< bow grat&* 
fill am I to the Giver of all goodness, that He 
has created tts for each other ; but, oh i should 
death tear thee from me^ what would remain for 
me on earth ? A solitary wanderer in this bosy 
world, life would be a burden too heavy for me 
to bear ; or what, if I were summoned to the 
tomb, would be thy. consolation ? << We would 
meeti^ain in heaven," I replied; **weare but 
pilgrims here ; our union would not be dissolved 
by death : The departed spirit, although invisi- 
ble, would hover around her mate. She would 
fondly watch the object who on earth shared a- 
Uke her joys and cares, with whom her happiest 
days were spent, and from whom, when re-unit* 
ed in that blessed country, where sorrow will be 
no more, no vicissitudes of time or chance will 
ever be able to separate her." Fernando, let this 
be thy consolation, and indulge no longer a fruit- 
less sorrow ; humble thyself before the footstool of 
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the Most High, and in deep contrition confess 
thy guilt 

A well-spent lifc^ and sii^cer^ repentance for 
thy intended crime, will^ through the mediation 
of our liedeemer, w^sh away thy 6tains« S^udy 
so to live, that thou mayst obtain the approbation 
of Heaven ; much is required of thee, for much 
is in thy power. Cpntribnte to the happiness 
of thy fellow-mortals ; thou canst make the hearts 
of the widow and the orphan to sing for joy. 
So, even on earth thou shalt know happiness » 
and when thy course is finished, and the shadows 
fly away, thou wilt ^leep in Jesus, and awake (9 
Ijfe eternal. 
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LETTER VI. 



• 1 



FBOtf AN AFRICAN SLAVE TO HIS WIFE. 



t> » 



Fab fifom the ahoA^ df moitalitjri thy ev^ 
beloved llf oma, tUe bnoe afflicted and grief-i^ni 
Azid rests in quiet frodi' his sort^Ws. Hki^ tbd 
victim of inhmnariily finds refiige from psstn^ 
cation ; here the master and the slav^ are equal ; 
tjnraniiy loses his poweri and hiere alone stk^Sf^ 
ing innocence finds redress. I hav^, uilflfsetf^ 
beheld thy tears for my uncertain fate; grieve 
no longer, Moma ; we trod together a thorny 
path ; I have first reached the end, and for thee 
also, my sufiering, my tender wife, a dwelling 
is prepared in this abode of everlasting bliss. 

Well mayest thou remember, Moma, that 
dreadful day which for ever separated us on 
earth ! Made prisoners by the chance of war, 
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we' still enjojled a gleatn of cofnfdit while per- 
initted to w^ar our chains tbg^her. Wben 
scld by ouF c5nqaer6rs to an Europeiin trader; 
my haughty soul| accustomed to (nofnmand a 
poiirerful natiottf could ill brook the condition 
ofra alaris ; 'tiras^ thou alone calmed my rage^ 
andsoothed the tempest of my mind; but.wiien 
I. viewed: thy chains^ And the!. evils of {uturity 
ffresoDted th^nselves in dr^dful array to nty 
tortured ixhaginationi the thought Unmanned 
nie: I execrated oui* conijuerdrs, cursed our 
wir)rward fate,, and a thousand times resolved at 
once 15 end otir misery and bur lives* We were^ 
irithmy unfottunate silbjects^ exposed to sale, 
arid puithaied by different masteftl* O Morna ! 
What a stroke was tb&t! tite separation of the 
sonl aiid body, compared to that dreadful mo- 
ment^ is felidty. Altbotigh now freed frbm every 
painful feeling, the recollection of that day is im-< 
printed in niy soul to eternity. Thy heart-rend- 
ing shrieks, thy supplicating arms stretched to- 
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Wards me, raised in my breast the frenzy of des- 
pair. I would have released or died with thee, 
but numbers overpowered me; I wassecured, 

r 

ftnd carried off impotent-*we met no more. 

I had become the property of one whose hu- 
manity towards his slaves, insured their love 
and reverence; he compassionated my suffer- 
ings, and treated me rather as a son than as hb 
slave. He listened with benignity to my tale 
of woe, while a tear on his manly cheek, spake 
at once, the friend and the good man ; he 
made inquiry who was thy master, and on learn* 
ing told me he would purchase thee, as be was 
going to that part of the island in a few days, 
when I should accompany him : I fell at his 
feet, penetrated with delight, admiration, and 
gratitude ! Hc^e once more dawned in my 
breast ; I regretted not that I had been a prince 
in Africa — No ! I thought only of again be^ 
holding my beloved Morna. Alas ! how short- 
Jived are the hopes of mortals. Our master fell 
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suddenly sick^ and died in a few hours; the 
tears and heart-felt lamentations of his friends 
and dependents, bore testimony to his worth. 
How changed became my condition ! Hishdr^ 
impatient to possess his immense wealth, and Co 
depart for England, ordered a general sale of the 
property, and I found myself a slave indeed. 
The person on whose plantation I now was, far 
from seeking to mitigate, by gentleness and 
compassion, the sufferings of his slaves, caused 
to be inflicted on them every species of cruelty. 
I will not recapitulate the miseries I endured. 
Grief, disappointment, and despair, withered my 
strength, and depressed my spirit ; still I com« 
plained not, and my silence was misinterpreted 
obstinacy, which was an incitement to greater 
severity. One evening I was laid beneath a 
friendly tree, smarting with stripes, and bleed- 
ing at every pore ; in frantic sorrow I called up- 
on death to end my misery ; I raised my arm 
to plunge a dagger into my heart, but the idea 
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that Morna still lived, and a feeble gleam of 
hope that vwe might meet again, withheld met 
A thought flashed on my mind, and obsjinateljr 
retained its hold* Surely there w^ a bein^ 
after death ; the active soul within x:ould j[iot 
perish with the body ; man could not ^be 
co-equal with- the l^casts of th^ field; were 
reason and understancjing given him to 
perish like them? N,p! every surrounding 
object points out the agency of a Bei^ig -superior 
tQ this feeble race* , Our priests had told us of 
a future state, but I was dissatisfied with their 
doctrines. I ha4 beheld the worship of Eluro* 
peanssodifferent&omjour^ Ihadacquirisdiacon- 
sidera}}le knowledge of their language, and ba4 
heard of a Redeemer who came into the world 
to save sinners; but I Iqiew not the meaning of 
the word ; for, although those Christians puno* 
tually went to church at stated times, and pjer-> 
formed every outward ceremony of religion to- 
wards themselves and each other, yet t^iey 
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seemed to consider an Indian unworthy the 
name of man, and rather partaking the nature 
ofbrutes ; seeming to forget that he possesses an 
immortal soul like themselTes, and making n6 
attempts to instruct him in the knowledge olF 
religion, thereby 'drawing upon their own heads 

• • • • 

the wrath of heaven, by neglecting the most 

important of all duties. The scene wasglooiriy^ 

md calculated for contemplation; high and 

ragged rocks surrounded me i a torrent rushed 

with impetuosity from a precipice, and fdrhiihg 

itself a passage over the rodks, with hideous roar, 

• .1 * • 

foaihing, pursued its 'course, fit emblem of the 

V 1 

tainpeist within my breast: but when I raised 

mhe eyes to the' blue expanse of heaven, how 

calm imd sereiie' was its aspect I the active soiil 

wtthin''me seeihed impatient of its restraints and 

» • • • • , 

longed to soar D^ond the confines of mortality. 

In'the midst of these reflections, I beheld ' a vb« 

B^Ue form: at sbnie distance; he saw ine^'and. 

appncmched with looks ofbehiievolence and \itsi\ 

G 
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he was a white man ; yet, an innate sensation 
compelled me to love and. esteem him. Ad- 
dressing me courteously) he drew from me a 
description of my situation ; at first he seemed 
-to participate in my resentment, but by degrees 
he soothed the turbulence of my spirit, and calm- 
ed my rage. He talked of the rewards of vir- 
tue and religion, procured to the just by the 
mediation of the Son of God, who, to save dn- 
ners, suffered a shameful death. My soul hung 
.on his words, while he expounded to me the doc- 
trines of the Christian religion. We parted, 
mutually pleased, and appointed a time to meet 
again, when he had. so fully instructed me, and 
removed my doubts, that I entreated to be bap- 
tized, which was accordingly done. From that 
period a thorough change took place in my sen- 
timents : I was no longer the haughty African 
prince; I became humble and tractable; I 
submitted to my lot with patience and resigni^ 
ation^ and my tormentors, tired of cruelty, or. 
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swayed by my altered manner, ceased to pene- 
cote me; bat nature, esUiausted, sunk into the 
grave* 

On my deathbed, I was attended by the 
venerable priest, to whom I was indebted for 
the comparative ease I had enjoyed. He 
strengthened and comforted me in the hour of 
dissolution : I felt a presage of bliss unspeakable, 
and the testimony of an approving conscience 
spake peace and tranquillity to my soul. Calm»- 
ly my spirit left its mansion, and instantaneously 
the unknown world opened to my view. O 
Morna, how changed was the scene I What 
rapture awaited the newly disembodied spirit \ 
Heavenly forms, more brilliant and beautiful 
than the sun in his meridian splendour, sur- 
rounded the deathbed of the slave : Myriads of 
angels were waiting to receive his soul I I was 
instantly clothed with light as with a garment ; 
a crown of glory was placed on my head ; un^ 
confined as air I floated in the empyrean. Q 
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Morna ! bow truly were the lessons of the y^ 
nerable prji^t reali2»ed : Here mj Redeemjer lj|v* 
etb ; I have seen him face to face, and here, we 
ahall 'one 4)ay meet agam. , Deaths which levels 
alike th^ tyrant and the ^ave, will swiftly opeu 
for thee the portals of everlasting life ;. will re^ 
lease thee froin (he. galling chains of slavery^ to 
freedom eternal^ . This I would have told th^c^ 
this I was permitted to do: even in heayen thy 
loved idea haunted m^. .J ^^}9^\y sought thee: 
I viewed thee, my. long-lost wife^ beheld thy 
sufferings, and sought to mitigate thy woes.; 
then, divestUig myself of the seraph's fatm^ I 
appear^ in. the qae you knew so weU. De- 
ceived by tl^e. resemblance^ you believed tb^t 
the living Azid stood before you. At first a- 
mazemetit 9nd joy. combating in thy breas^ 
chaibed thee to the spot, but seeing I moved 
not, you $p)*ung with frantic eagerness to fly 
into Aiy arm^ Aware of thy attention, I A'ose 
from the earth, and re-assuming my immortal 



53 

ibrxD, poiQ|ed,to the skiesi and disappeared. X 
bf(ire.«iiic^ ;^fte|i iovisibly attcaded ihee: con- 
yioc^.of my.^eatb, you weep and mourn in- 
ee^safitly. McMcna,. incur notihe displeasure of 
tb^, Onniipoteiitr bjy repining at his dispensations ; 
h^t, from.,the f ublime truths in which thou also 
£^|;ipstru^tedy.tbouinayestdraw consolation and 
peA^ Hard indeed seemed our lot, and 
gloovixy were oqr spuls^ when torn from all we 
bfM deliri but through the path of misfortune 
Wte ppr wuy to eternal life. O Moma, the time 
Will portly come^ when we shall meet in the 
land 'of unuttei^ble joy ! A blessed reward for 
our sufferings awaits us in a long eternity 1 O 

m 

could I impart to thee the smallest portion of 
the rapture I felt when released from the clay ! 
In one little moment I was exalted far above 
the kings of the earth ; in one moment was 
wiser than the most learned philosopher. The 
poor African slave was- clot bed with glory and 
honour^ while his oppressors were grovelling iu 
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the dust ! Yet a very few seasons will pass awi 
ere we meet again. We will then think of o 
earthly misery bat as an unpleasant dreai 
which vanishes before the light, and leav 
scarce a trace on the imagination. We w 
visit our country from whence we were tan 
w6 will behold our much-loved relatives, ani 
while they bemoan our loss, we will say, we liv 
we are happy, a blessed eternity is ours. Crowi 
and sceptres we view with contempt: You ai 
among the dead, — ye walk in the valley of tk 
shadow of death : We know no sorrow, ^ 
feel no care; in the presence of God we dwel 
— HE is our never-failing source of bliss ! 
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LETTER VII. 



FBOM THE MISERABLE RODOLFHO TO HIS SISTER. 

From the abyss of woe and torment, thy 
wretched brother, O Jacintha! has obtained 
permission, in mercy to thee, to give thee warn- 
ing by his dreadful doom, and to snatch thee 
from the gulph of predition, on the margin of 
which thou art already tottering, and see^t not 
the awful chasm below! Sister, once beloved, 
and still remembered with regret and anguish, 
companion of my untutored childhood, and of 
my maturer age, oh ! take heed and escape, 
while thou canst, from this place of horror I 

It was I who poisoned thy yet spotless mind, 
and instilled the pernicious maxims which prov- 
ed the overthrow of thy principles, and led thee 
into a labyrinth of iniquity, the mazy windings 



of which thou couldst not escape. 1 will re^ 
trace the various scenes of life we have together^ 
encountered, and recal to thy memory the causes 
of our ruin. 

Our pious and exemplary mother, you well 
know, died, while we were yet incapable of es- 
timating her worth, or descerning the loss we 
sustained. We wept, indeed, and grieved, but 
were not suffered to indulge our ^rrow; wp 
were taken from thechamber of death to scenes 
of revelry. Our father loved riotoiiaf pleasures, 
his days and nights were spent in drunkenness 
and noisy mirth ; with such dispositions, his 
children could not occupy much of his eare^ cftf 
if a casual feeling of nature warmed his breast, 
it was only shewn by permitting us tb'view bis 
habits of dissipation and irregularity. Accus- 
tomed to associate. only with the most depraved 
of the human specie?, vice became familiar to 
us, and, unrestrained by religion, we had no 
difficulty in overcoming the prejudices which 



teason implants in evviy breast. Hardened in 
iniquity, I formed a more atrocioas and dia- 
facdieal plan of wickedness than we had jet at- 
temptedy-— a plan which fixed my eternal doom I 
It was to poison that &tber who was so little 
worthy of our affection, and obtain possession 
of his immense wealth ; but when I made you 
ftoquainted with my design, you shuddered with 
li^rror, and conjured me to drop the dreadful 
idea. Attributing your refusal to timidity, I 
rsBolved myself to be the sole perpetrator of 
the horrid deed, which I accordingly accom- 
plished, nor was the cause of his sudden disso- 
lotion ever suspected; but, though concealed 
frmn mortals, the omniscient God beheld the 
crime, and his just vengeance quickly over- 
took me. Our father was hated by all ranks, 
and each rejoiced in the event as fortunate. It 
was then the pangs of guilt shook my agonised 
frame, when I heard, in the imprecations la- 
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vished upon hismemdry^ what woald one day Im 
poured on my own» 

You at first reproached me bitterly with thi 
crime I had committed^ but conscience socn 
became tranquil, or rather we forced that un« 
erring monitor to be still. Intoxicated witl 
the splendor that surrounded us, and the ho< 
mage we every where met, (which worlding! 
never fail to pay the wealthy and powerful) w< 
plunged headlong into every species of vice 
The veil was soon rent ; the world viewed us 
as we were, the virtuous shunned us, and those 
whom interested views incited to court out 
society^ in private despised and abhorred us« 
We felt our situation, and reviled each other 
as the cause. Our affection was converted into 
the most rancorous hatred, and we fled from 
each other, as from the eye of a basilisk. 

You know the cause of my untimely death. 
I had insulted the wife of a gentleman, who 
demanded satisfaction from me; we met, and 
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he was victorious: he instantly fled^ and I, 
whose word was so lately obeyed as a law, and 
whose frown made my vassals tremble, was left 
to perish unheeded and unmoumed I I had for 
some time writhed in agony^ when a country* 
man passed, and saw my state with compassion ; 
he alighted to my assistance, and poured some 
water into my parched lips : I had just time to 
tell him my name, and the circumstances of my 
sitaation^ when the cold hand of death, which 
was before heavy upon my heart, compelled 
my terrified spirit to quit its mansion. Oh ! 
what pangs in the moment of dissolution ago^ 
nised my soul I But, when freed from her clay 
tenement, — O God I Jacintha, my sister,r- 
mayest thou escape my dreadful fate ! Fiends of 
darkness were watching to seize the scarcely dis- 
embodied q)irit. Vain was the attempt to escape* 
The angel of justice, severe in awful beauty, ap- 
proached ; in his hand flamed the sword with 
which he expelled our primeval parents from Y^r 
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radise ; by an irresidtible impulse, I wa& com* 
pelled to follow bim to the presence of iIm 
Redeemer of mankind, but to me inexorabb 
Judge ! The effulgence of bis glory, wbich t< 
the just impartg a portion of iiis majesty, am 
fills them with delight, was, to the spirit clogge< 
with iniquity, a source of confusion and woe 
The awful sentence, — ^< l)eparc into everlastioi 
fire V* still vibrates in my ear. Ac that drcac 
mandate, I was dragged with exaltations to thi 
gulph of perdition. Ere the infernal portali 
closed upon me, I cast a look towards the man« 
sions of the just, those scenes of felicity once 
in my power to attain; I beheld the Most 
High on the throne of heaven. I heard the 
melody of golden harps, and celestial songs, 
poured forth in adoration of the Great Creator, 
but I was lost for ever I In this place of horrox 
and unspeakable woe, the abode of devils and ol 
the damned, must I dwell for a long eternity } 
Your world shall be dissolved, the sun, moon. 
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and stars, shall passi away, but time and im- 
measurable ages will flow, and bring to the 
wretched spirit no relief. Blasphemies and 
mutual revilings add keenness to the flames, 
which can never consume the miserable victim. 
OJaciiuhal what were my sensations when 
here I recognised my father : what poignancy 
it added to the gnawing remorse which will 
for ever prey upon me ! but, alas ! there is no 
repentance beyond the grave* 

O Jacinths ! be warned by my dreadful doom* 
Aton^ by unfeigned repentance, for the evils 
of thy past life; it is not yet too late to depre- 
cate the divine wrath : in solitude and devotion 
spend the remainder of thy days ; to sbalt thou 
escape the punishment that awaits thee. So 
shall thy soul be fitted for the joys of heaven, 

and dwell for ever in the abodes of angels and 

• . 
of the just made perfect, and purified from guilt, 

thou wilt never know the misery of the wretched 

RODOLPHO. 
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LETTER VIII. 

FROM SyLVIA, IN THE CELESTIAL REGIONS, t 
HENRY, HER PERFIDIOUS LOVER ON EARTH. 

Well mayesl thou tremble, Henry I wd 

mayest thou shudder in dismay at these wd 

known characters ! She whose early bloom wa 

nipt in the bud by thy artifices, whose tende 

years could not guard her firom the snares o 

the seducer, now addresseth thee from tb 

tomb. The lonely inhabitant of the grave, ad* 

monisheth the man to whom she owed her ruin 

Yet, Henry, although the frail mansion mould 

ers in its kindred dust, its immortal tenant ha: 

reached that peaceful shore, where resentmen: 

is lost in eternal felicity ; where injustice anc 

ignominy cannot enter; where the repentani 

and contrite sinner is made whole: but even 
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in this abode of endless bliss, remembrancey 
which no longer carries with it the painfiil and 
corrosive sdng of conscious guilt, turns to him, 
by whose perfidy I was destined in the spring- 
time of live to an early grave. Memory fondly 
recals the time, when Henry was to my youth- 
ful heart dearer than existence. Alas ! I ven- 
tured upon the great ocean of life in a slender 
Wk, — a tempest arose, and I was lost ! Re« 
oeiye, with humility and gratitude, the warning 
from the tomb. Once Sylvia could arrest thy 
haughty soul in its career, and turn the tempest 
(^ the passions to gentleness and peace; shall 
not the voice of the dead arouse thy faculties 
to attention, and awake thee to a sense of dan- 
ger? Repent ere the day of grace be past, and 
thou hast no longer a choice ; dreadful is the 
precipice on which thou standest; death already 
raiseth his scythe over thy head, and in the 
grave there is no repentance. 
Reflect what various arts, what soft pcrsua- 
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fAoxih ^ere employed to work my overtbroix 
too fatally they £ucceeded; my heart, thoog 
pure as the breath of heaven, and chaste i 
the mountain snow, was not proof against tbeo 
When my only remaining parent paid the gra 
debt cyf nature, and committed me to the cui 
and guidance of his sister, he then foresaw m 
the evils that threatened me; he imagined onl 
in her, the friend of the helpless orphan, th 
protectress of his forlorn child, and with gn 
titude I clung to her, as the support of m 
youth, and solace of my afilictions. How cruell 
was I disappointed I Instead of the tender care 
of a parent, harshness and severity chilled m; 
hopes, and stern authority blasted my openinj 
prospects. To this, Henry, you owed you 
triumph, and tlie conquest of a broken heat 
was long before secured. You deluded mi 
with specious promises; you dared to insul 
the Majesty of Heaven, by invoking Him U 
witness your vows of honourable love. Driv 
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fB at length to deqmir by oonstant ill trettraenty 
in an evil honr Iconiciited to tpat my unfteUng 
idative^ and place mysdf under yoor protect 
tion. Fatal determination ! better had I pe«» 
nsbed^ or been a prey to the utmost mal^nity 
of fortune^ for all troubles are comparatively 
ligfa^ while innocence and internal rectitude re- 
turn their place. 

Ton know the manner of my death, but are 
ignorant that I myself, actuated by remorse, 
infficted the fiital blow. It was supposed, when 
I was discovered in the wood, weltering in my 
blood, that I had been attacked by banditti, 
and as I continued qpeechless, my silence fiir 
Toured the opinion, but could not hide from 
myself the consequences of a long eternity to 
the dreadful crime of suicide. But, ever blessed 
be the Creator and Ruler .of all things I al* 
though I languished, time was given 'me to 
aton^ by sincere and Utter rqpentanee^ fi>r 

the outrage I had committed against his laws^ 

I 
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Had I perished instantlyi how dreadful now 
had been my condition i O Henry ! conld yoa 
n>rm the most distant idea of the mental tdr« 
tares I endnred, in the dreadfhl internal firom 
the time when I inflicted the &tal blow, to the 
release of my soul, you would acknowledge the 
power <rf God) and sue for mercy and forgive* 
ncss. The prospect of eternity, followed up 
with everlasting misery, continually (Nresented 
itself to my terrified imagination ! Fiends of 
hell seemed watching to seize the guilty sjurit 
Sulphureous flames seemed to fill the apartmeoti 
and the groans of condemned sinners and 
shouts of infernal triumph vibrated on my ear« 
Methought I already heard the awful miandate 
of the Redeemer, <* Depart, ye wicked, into 
everlastmg fire V* At length the dreadful, th(; 
agonizing moment came, which was to separate 
me for ever from every earthly tie I How loath 
was the dismayed trembler to quit its dwelling, 
and fondly cherished companion ! How did it 
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draggle tamaintain its bold I hat a powerful 
hand oompeUed it to dqiart, and with horror^ 
which may be in some degree imaginedf but 
sever describedf I Jost right of all sublunary 
tiungSi and with the emotions of terrpr still 
^Bvering my aerial frames opened my spiritual 
9^t on that unknown wodd^ which a mortal 
cm never b^iold>-^Wbat a blessed surprise 
swaited me I The angel of death, no longer 
appeared.anrayed in terror^ but, clothed in ra« 
disQt lights welcomed me to the mansions of 
the just* Thousands of glprlous forms sur- 
loonded me^ ' attuning their melodious voices 
t0 die sound of golden harps^ which swelled in 
tberdivine chorus. A form^ more brilliant and 
beautiful than the noontide sun, told me, that 
mj unfiogned rqpentance had washed away my 
goiltt.and I was to be henceforward, and for 
ever, a beatified spirit. Gratitude to the bles- 
Md Son of God then employed every sentiment 
I leaned on the bosom of the i^ngel who dcignr 
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ed to address a once siafiil bdajg* aod povrtd 
forth the raptwroas efiiisions of my new^-boni jof* 

I dare not reveal the nystefies of this gkv 
riom place ; my felidty is indeBcribable^ i 
cmmot form an idea of hairiness more perfidi 
than what I at present ^)oy ; yet» I am infimiH 
ed my bliss would have been doubled, had I 
not committed a draidfiil oatm^agamst die 
divine laws; my wishes, however, are satiafiedy 
for, as m heaven there are many mansions^ or 
degrees of happiness, the capaeify of each spirit 
is suited to its allotted state* 

O Henry i allay, while yet thou mayesC, thtf 
itt at sok o£fended God f Thou knowest aot 
the dreadful pmsishments which await die 
wicked. Reflect, thy days are numbered t the 
angel of death has marked thee fer hb ptej ; 
oh ! let him not idso destroy thy immortal 
soul ! Quit speedily the paths of vice in whidi 
thou art straying* Ah I sure the seeds of vir* 
tue and honour, (that honour you once sa 
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U^hf Tpntei) are not quite eradicated in thy 
fapBut No! I am oonYinced they are not; 
&r often, in the dead of night, when weary 
mortala are .wrapped in sleeps I behold thee 
stretched on thy couch, restless and miserable; 
when all nature besides, tastes the sweets of re- 
pose^ conscience speaks to thy heart The still 
snull Toice^ whose nmrmurs are silenced by 
intonpentoce^ then thunders in thine earsi 
You call upon the injured Sylvia; in floods of 
tears you bewail her loss; you speak to her, 
she hears you, but dares not reply ; she beholds 
you Jbce to face^ but, without some special pur- 
pose the Almighty permits not departed spirits 
to manifest themselves to mortals* 

On a due attention to this, depends your 
fiite in eternity ! When stretched on the bed 
of death, think, ah ! thihk, what horrors will 
seize your soul, if you reject this warning! 
Your conscience will prove a dreadful tormen- 
tor, A review of your crimes will be as a dag- 
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ger to yoar heart Just entonng into a state 
unknown ; an awfid, vast eternity More you I 
-*-no Mediator to receive youy*— only an in- 
censed Jadge and dreadfol tribanaI.-<^May yoiv 
by repoitance, avoid the doom of the wicked I 
May your purified soul be received into the 
celestial paradise^ 

When I ^ould hail you to those blissful plains 
Where purest love in full perfection reigns ( 
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LETTER IX. 

FBOM A SON TO HIS FATH£B. 

I AM permUted, O my fiitber ! to address 
thee from the blest abodes of immortality ; for 
ihee the dread cortain is iindraim» which cuts 
tf commmiion between de^>arted spirits and 
heir late fellow mortids. I am permitted to 
^am thee of the fatal consequences of thy per- 
icions courses* Reflect, ere it be too late; 
^pent, ere the sand of life is run. Many are 
te sins which cry for vengeance on thy head ; 
ere they are all laid open, thy secret crimes, 
)y inmost thoughts are registered I Oh I then, 
^r thy soul's sake^ make speedy atonement for 
»«st oflfences.-— You well know that anguish for 
^y &ther's crimes, was the cause of my prema- 
Ure decay : ah ! how little did I then conceive 
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the full extent of them ! Little did I imagine^ 
while I beheld rapine and injustice mark his 
course^ that crimes of a deeper dye, ocmimitted 
in secret, were hid from my view I Listen with 
attention to the admoniticms of the dead ; re* 
ject not the warning sent thee from the grave. 

Beholdf hour futile is the policy of the wide- 
ed ! Thon wert thyself the dark assassin, that 
no associate in thy crime might be able to dis^ 
cover it ; and you supposed the dised mikiiown 
to all ! From mortals it was hid, but the eye 
of Omnipotence beheld it, and angels ceased 
their melodious songs, in sorrow for the guilt 
of man. 

Delay not repentance, for great and raani^ 
fold are thy transgressicms, and the awfiil swoid 
of the exterminator is suspended over thy head ; 
soon will it descend, and, (if thou rgectest thtf 
warning), hurl thee to perdition 1 The wrath 
of an offended God, mighty in power, terrflble 
in majesty, will ere long overtake thea; nor 
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ivIH Ub k^hit a|ipeipM» lift dw^UiiHideibollitf 
Ut ^MDgctooti ctf ci d hd ai llwai EpidiiMiart 
lijilNimble p t aywd fflHQlictlkM KaiMP^ellit 
Ibfl^ of gmewf lo iMm fi^ dqir CBi^^ 

QMe9 lkiiv&aad»0f wicldM^'iiiuwft liam^ 
kit bgr delist Death anrjr cpiMvidthoat inorpA 
ta|^ «nd nMck tUte^ is Ar fSdl cwBer ^vfaic^ 
fam the poirftflity 0f »tflBmiimt» Sajko^ 
i^iNwiow I wiu Bswnnri lo ^i^e^ perhaps 
ttMiiot«6w may^ntvtf arriw. . 

IMbr ^«6t ihen a nvm« ^f' muM' iaftaitei 
mfimilMg kapaeumtfd. On what a ^kpdel 
ttleidy n moaieot of thni^ h^ngs yew grenl 
tMuat'all I By simiie and mlrigaad ivpanti*^ 
tM^ yoitt wm be deaoifi: faoai aft7anr/iia& 
fijcka. When nkaasA fi^m tha b#^i: jM> w 
tpMt^ which k now dogged by: tia- aii^ 
%Nirity9 will be ftee asd tiKoeaftKdai>nr»» 
and| robed in glory, will soar, swi&aa diQiight^ 
through realms unknown; and passing suns 
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To watch thee with a guardian allgel*s care^ 
affisction often calls me from die asthareaL 
heights. With joy unspeakal>le» I bebotf- 
thee follow the path of goodness. — ^Wbena- 
morning and evening, cm bended knees» yo 
address the Omnipotent in ferrent prayer, 
there^ by thy side, join my petitions tp thine 
together they ascend to the throne of mercy, 
and the Eternal deigns to hear them. I hav< 
obtained permission to counsel and guide tbee; 
I hf(ve heard thy tender complaints, that thou 
art deprived of the protecting care of a mother, 
in the time of perplexity and doubt. Ah t 
thou hast still a mother, who watches tbee 
with anxious foudness. I am not visible to 
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iiA» iktm not ^mmefii/Ofw -in vatis w^ah^ 

i9€afM» {of cnMKttmef I ^fmpmiu» wiUi 

*fiMiiifd(|)raintjr9.tiiilr|r«(i yombfttlinwperjioM. 
J:h«fie ffritnowsd l^e ,e0mnmi€emfnk mai ^rfOr 
*^[Mi0 of jovnr MqasiolMM •witb V^mmi h0 

-anppoaedp idtotit could .not dwdl :in # ignol 
idbdMd mlh fuch a ;forro» or p»^y JHs vmki 
4b|f a icomtenance appereot^jri JMaming mik 
beneYoIence and truthy you concluded tbfttibi^ 
mmd '«i8 piue wd ^^lolkii^ 110 ij^ai* owm 
Wlm lie eolrMtod yoa t^ )beoom^ bi» wjl^ 
'with OMicb.pmpnblgr jmiu iifif§r|)ed bm to yoar 

fiiibici^ but Lord rcfoi^d bu ^entmott 

and csomieadMl yom i0 fi^e yovr jbrer no 
miMte. ¥oB ^rifved and w^^ ftm^ef^ipgij^ 
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•and^ by the ftssistauo^ of yoav aJtieniaxitf h 
procured an intenriew. with yoo ; ^ afttf mod 
besitatioOf joa:con8eiited to elope wHIi iam 
and this evcniog he will return to eany jm 
with fauiL U this the fruit of the exeelkm 
education you have received, and the prec^ 
I have so often inculcated? Reflect, and r» 
treat, ei^ you embrace perdition, ■ or infiou} 
awaits you oh earth, and eternal xuin in the 
world to come. Your lover, seemingly posses- 
sed of every virtue, has the soul of a fiend, ^k 
life has been spent in every qieoies of vice^ 
and he is ahready' married to a young woman 
of humble birth, whose beauty attracted hit 
notice^ 

Aftei^ this admonition, let not a blind passkm 
longer induce yon to receive hi* addressest 
Could you even lawfally beoome his wife^ no 
happiness could be found with a fibertinet 
Should his example fiiil to lure you from the 
ways of re^titude^ (of which there is a &tal 
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dumocQy the idet tW yoiur companioiit 90 
fondly beloved, wonld in eternity be a&paxBled 
from yot^ would p(»son your gayeit boars. 
Tcti; art young and amiable^ these qualities 
till procure: ydtt many lovers; Choose not 
the. finest exterior or the man of wealth, but 
he who is possessed of honour and probity, 
ivho reveres neligpon and follows her precepts. 
. As the yenttment which now occupies your 
breast, is the first violent emotion you have 
experi^ced, it will be difficult to conquer; 
lijut resolujtioi^ a|id firmness must be caHed to 
^onr aid^.rand in every trial to which your 
^»urthly pilgrimage is.sutgect, invoke the pro- 
lection and &vour of your heavenly Father; 
He ie always present to assist those who call 
upon his hdy name. Be also submissive and 
datifcd to your earthly parent ; make his felicity 
]fOur study:; disobey not his will, and though 
on earth thorns may be strewed in your way, a 



wHh tfprem ; she^ miogles not widb th« blWB 
btrt fiir from MgiAs^ beodi^ htr 0^1ititiy ^ «r 
l^Q was. Oft earlhl lovdy aftdi ttmooMCi I 
theel Tlk^ fKK»r blesied h«^ hmmi Bfa&« 
tho* wkbw'ft ft^eml f he drphim'^ rtay* 1 
ycnmg tAwited ftiid k>i^ fi«r; the a^- 4 
sired iktir oliiId¥«i t& ittihata ter VflrttMB» 
whole dty ire^unded ber pMba^ ind by <i 
crimen «he Mt a fetid pasiion stUUed tl 
heaft^'once pure IIS Aljliiie atioWr- Tbe k^4 
lo9t Ofte^ in hentj swallowed a fi^ dvaie^ 
RettirtiiAg reason broagbt tb^ sad reinei 
branee, and with it tat^ repentances She 
not with the wteked$ yet I knew net her doei 
wbitber etSU to wander in sight of the blew 
or if yet her wounds may be healed. Pes 



i& tfae^ melaiididy shade! He who 
hes, may wash away thy stains* O 
« ! in her md namph fiew thine own 
sr^ and avoid the mare. 
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LETTER XL 



■ ■■ . » 
• 1 1 . 



FROM A YOUNG MAN TO HIS COMPANION 

Receive, O Alfred, with reverence and a 
this proof of an existence beyond the gra' 
The dreadful truth we a£Pected to despise, 
now made manifest I Take heed, O Alfr< 
Once dear and inseparable companion, I c 
jure thee^ by our early friendship, to fly fi 
the paths of vice which we have often t 
together, and from whence thou wantest n 
lution to escape. Be warned, ere it is too 1 
and atone by sincere and speedy repenta 
for past offences. 

You well remember the promise we mutui 
made, that whoever died first should visit 
survivor, and acquaint him with the myste 
•f the hidden world, if such there was. 1 
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ited my arrival for several nightsi and as I 
did not appear, confirmed yourself in the per- 
nicioos principles you bad imbibed. Although 
not permitted to become visible, I was at you? 
ude. You whistled as you went, and I observ- 
ed with sorrow, the same air of levity and 
unconcern, that distinguished you when I - was. 
«n inhabitant of the earth. 

Of my present states I must leave you in 
ignorance; but be assured, there is a just and. 
terrible God, whose mercy is, equal to his 
justice I For the greatest sinner, there is in 
store pardon and peace^ if his repentance be 
true' and unfeigned. Dreadful is the doom 
of those who perish in sin. Qhl ^ then, for 
thy souPs sake, whilst thou hast time, repent I 
Already you stand on the verge of life's narrow 
hounds, and a few more revolving suns nfill 
open ' to your view, awful, vast eternity ! A 
few days will present you before the great, 
impartial Judge, and fix you in a state irre-^ 



Qi^i^bln Mid kxtifffM^ JMf^i^ tbv§^ I 

p^iod of your lif)^ to. ibe All VcmiM. G^ 
Ywr 9109 ciy aiond to^ b«^¥fln fqr iNwg^inf8% 
and iOoiijwiMr fiito ^U b? im^^9«»t^ t elomi 
tlwfsoiitjr T«4U you ]P€t b«ltokl die fiAt49:«aii-i 
Ut.of iiigbt s|M%d o^«r thi9 fiyltu CkHibt mi 

this prediction; the twribkb ^wfU dcdfof li 
pss%od« Once imt^ I wani yon to wtiSsag 
jour or^nes* Tbo Qsmiftoteat h ool iiMmiE»< 
blc^ but wUl y^t i^oeiTe yoiu if your lavdgi 
vepeatMfiO bo «iiHX»ro» fJy tbm to th(^ fiMMh 
stool of ibo great lUdoemoi^ aod m dfip 
cootrition impViirt norcy {wd accept wo?; 90 
shall yoa escape from impending die and ba 
blest 

I dare not unlaid to you the atcre^ €Ctlci>* 
nity^ compasad to wliii^ Iha loogott penod of 
bumfBn life is but aa a graift of aanid on tka 
sea-ahore» Etarnityl awful word* thai mr 
plies so muQb> how we all cakulatioitf swallow* 



IMied MPiyi wha oeBt«ri«h oomHltat «■ Uie 
^- ibmni wfaidi fill the imiTCi^ ha?« Itm, etenAj 
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i wQl #im be cmly begilmiiig I 

In; Mr liakjron dajri of miith and gftif^# 

Wr dU Ire sccff at eteiHitjr and a wHjtU to 

cimief Bat lo say tratb, Aifredt oartentimeiilt 

'^rtie not ao aoeptioal at we afiected : lb every 

b««i^ ho^nifei deputed, r««tott point. o«t 

^1m ttiitcDce of an all-wise Being» wfadse crea* 

^^irea we are^ arid who rewards dr punished 

^ccoidiiig to oar deserts. Dread. then^ bi* 

^liwofpog powery and let not this adfnotutiim be 

Wrt; aedi him while yet.be may be founds and 

^e will ddtfer thy aoul fifom perdition. 

Wfaile I was with yon cm earthy had we 
^banned the coiapany of tlie licentiousy instead 
^iaddH^ m vice ; had we dared to be rirtd* 
oasy hov bright had been oar coarse through 
Ufe I O Alfired I may thia warning from the 
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dead sink deep into yoiir heart. Avoid th 
society of those profligate young mem, witi 
whom you have so long been accustomed t 
associate. With stich, what useful knowledg 
can you acquire, or what progress will yoi 
mak^ in religious duties, on which depend 
the salvation of your immortal soul ? Thei 
chief delight is in thoughtless dissipation 
Religion, which neVar fails to inspire cheerful 
ness and serenity, is by them totally neglectec 
Thdr wild unnatural mirth, occasioned b 
inebrietyj^is of no longer duration than th 
cause which produced it, and is freqiientl; 
succeeded by a sullen gloom, to the destructio 
of every rationakand virtuous principle. 

O Alfred, endeavour to redeem the tira 
thou hast lost, and provide for a longetei 
nity ! O prize the mercy which offers the 
salvation through the mediation of the Soi 
»f God! When the wicked man turneti 



87 



AWAY FROM HIS WICKEDNESS THAT HE HATII 
COMMITTED, AND DOETH THAT WHICH IS 

LAWFUL AND BIGHT9 HE SHALL SAVE HIS 

SOUL ALIVE. 
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LETTER XIL 



TO THERON, FROM HIS DECEASED WIFE. 

Though far beyond the reach of hun 
calamities, the remembrance of thee^ Ther 
still lives in the immortal spirit. No comn 
inhabitant of the earth now addresseth a feU 
mortal; she who was once the wife of i 
bosom, the partner of thy crimes, who i 
sunk by thee in an abyss of iniquity, implo 
thee to have pity on thyself, and fly from \ 
wrath to come. Listen with attention, a 
let these lines be engraven on thy heart : C 
falsehood exist in the silent grave, or dec 
with the lonely dweller of the tomb ? 

Recollect, Theron, the various scenes of 1 
we have together encountered, and the fa 
crime, instigated by thee, which conduct 



ue to an igfiomuiioiis death !— United by ma* 
toal loye^ we dreamt not that misfortmie 
awaited us; for a time we ware intoxicated 
with our happiness^ careless of the past, and 
iinmindfdl of the future ; by this deceitful mode 
of reascming we were ruined. But soon the 
charm was dissolved^ and the flattering dream 
of love was dispdled by meagre want, with 
wOU her trmn of attendant iU|u Unable to 
'procure a scanty subsbtence for ourselves and 
the innocent pledge of our love^ you urged 
Bi^ while I abhorred the crime, to destroy 
him I Tberon, 'twas tbou wert the murderer ! 
Vou witnessed the pangs that tore my heart 
when you proposed the horrid deed ; every 
^d miatemai feeling reigned in my soul, and 
Butie eyes streamed in agony for my devoted 
in&nt: in vain I remonstrated and strove to 
.save him ; you continued obdurate and inflexi- 
ble^ and at length threatened my life, if I did 
iHit opmply. I screamed, and trembled in 



QViery ImljL Homir» dmmy% and a varietj 
^pemoofif qtrngg^ in my breast, wd shook 
the empire of, my soul; ceaaon forsook har 
aeal;, and, almost inae»4ibl% I destroyed my 
dbild I Wbal pangs agonixed my heart» whaii 
Ihe innoceiit babe aimled in my face^ uneonv^ 
scioua of his approaching &t^ looking mil aflfeOf 
tioD the insUnt before! Maternal love thea 
'Shuddered with unutterable angui^ . 

For tbis you know I was apprebeoded, andi 
condemned to suffisr an ignominious deadu 
The crime was thine^ and the all-powerfiiL 
God» who dislributeth justice with an impaiws 
tial handy will in his wisdom avenge my causeb 
When I was re-committed to my solitary cd^ 
aU my soul was chaos and oonfusiMi^ the ex* 
hofftations of the veneraUe pastor, who att^id* 
ed to prepare me for the last awful scen^ 
were unheeded* Death appeared in hia most 
ghastly form, and every horrible idea over* 
whelmed mc. The daughter of a family^ dts* 
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liBgiiidied for honour and probity, I who onoe 
poncwwd neqpcctability, and every smiling 
prospect of happiiien, was to be made a spec- 
tacle to a gazmg crowds to die like the basest 
and most atgect of wretches on a scaffiildi 
amidst the curses and contempt of an enraged 
populitoe I I execrated thee^ Tberon; I dared 
cfsn toaocuse Heaven of injustice^ and, in the 
agony and de^air c( my soul, meditated on 
laying violeAt hands on myself. My frenzy, 
liiewever, iossiisibly gave place to a disturbed 
abep. All was silent and still like the repose 
^f the graven and the fr%htful images that oc4 
capied ny waking thoughts^ appeared before 
me in the visions of the night Suddenly 
aethoiigbt the darkness dispelled, and a strain 
of melody, soft as the music of the s^^eres, stole 
oa my senses. An infant form, glorious, beau-* 
tiGd as tfaie early mom, horered over my couch. 
Time glossy wings of gold and asure shaded 
Mb dKHflders ; ' his garment was dazzling a« 
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the 8UD5 and bis &ce diffiised a lustre all arouiK 
Insatiate I gazed on my murdered babe, no^ 
the blest messenger of peace I ^ Mourn Jiot^'- h 
saidy << that thine earthly course is finished* bi 
grieve for the crime that caused thy doom. . Cei 
thyself on the mercy of Infinite Goodnesa* b 
prayer, and supplication, accompanied wit 
sincere repentance implore His forgtveasi 
and He who pardoned the penitent thief o 
the cross^ will not reject thee.'V Thus secme 
to speak the blest seraph, and winged his wa 
through the airy space. I awoke in joy an 
hope, and worshipped HIM who deigned t 
send His angel to a wretch like me. . M 
doubts vanished, as the grey niist is dL^Ue 
by the morning sun. I aj^lied myself to wot 
out my salvation, and beheld the awful pi 
riod approiEu:h unappalled ; Full of confidem 
in the mercies of my Redeemer, I bdidc 
without dread, the apparatus of death, bitho 
to so terrible in idesu An inward assuraiK 
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I that I shonld JbvAl inth angeb and arehangeb^ 
in the presence <tf Omnipotence^ softened the 
horrors of death. I committed my sonl to 
the care of the blessed Jesns ; He strengthened 
vxy spirit, and received me into everlasting test^ 
• Tberon, although you have escaped the 
laws^of man,, the vengeance of God awaits yon : 
QD^savonr, then,' to make your peace with him 
who alone can . save you. How dark and dis- 
mal will seem the gloomy vallejr^ if death 
Cometh before thou repentest; and, how 
ghastly is the king of terrors^ when hell fol- 
lows his footsteps I Thou art tottering on the 
brink of a precipice; the ground moulder9 
from beneath thy feet, and thou art in danger 
^ ofjblling, never more to rise. Unseen, I have 
mted thee, and observed thee struck with re- 
morse for my shameful death: with pleasure 

. I bdield the change, and hoped it would pro* 
dnce a reformation. Be assured, there is 
mercy even for thee ; this is the darling attvl- 
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kate of the Deity^ who deligbteth not; ia the 
ipiritnal desth of the wont of sinnen* 

Prepeve for the great and glorioas change* 

Oh I MAT THS8S LIMES BE READ WITH AT^ 
TBMTIOVy AMD THE TEUTHS THEY CSOMTAIN 
BE 4PmBD TO THE HBABT, THAT THE I.A8r 
AWyUL fiUmffQMS MAT BE BBCEIVEp WITH 
BOLT OOUBAOE9 AMD FAITH IK THE MBBITi 
OB THE BEH^EBBfER. OF MAMKIMD 1 



ESQ) OF LBTXEld FSOB THE DEAD TO THE UVli^G. 



MORAL LETTERS. 



MOBAL LETTERS. 



LETTER I. 

^OM A TOUKG LADY IN HER LAST UXKS9S 
TO HKB FEMALE FRIEND* 



%%%»%«%%»»%»^%^^^%» 



Learn hence^ ye Ufely and enpging fiur, 
To^vakeyoor waam yoar chfaf and gitalait 
Bsr Umib^ue Iteig^.wiUdyDM tlia*l«i^;|iltBt tjtt^ 
Bull haiWTfttbffB iltfim rfryg ygpara 4iBf» 



»—i>MO<%fWI< <>■»»<»» 



Ct dear and iai]cIi4Dvedi fnendy. 

You will be surprised, and» I doubt 
:^t, griered tQ.leanif that tUs.iallie laaileiler 
^uwill ever receiire from^ini^. the- fatal codi* 
Uuntwjbicb ha^long prq^eiusqaiae^ hawg 
tt»m^t me to Ihe^ bonk of I tbe^ gcir^*-^Yesy 



K 
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Maria, the grave ! that last and lonely dwel« 
ling, which terminates the vain pursuits of mor- 
tals. But to the dying Christian the veil is 
raised; death appears not arrayed in terror^ 
but seems a gentle smiling seraph, who guides, 
through the gloomy valley, the exhausted pil- 
grim soul ; beckons her on, with friendly ges- 
ture, to the realms of everlasting joy, and. 
disappears. 

Believe me, Maria, life, with all its fleeting 
pleasures; fortune^ with all it choicest hies--" 
sings ; youth and beauty, with alt their valued - 
attractions,^would fail to lure me back (had 
I a choice) to the world, on which in a few 
hours, mine eyes will close for ever ! 

My flesh shall slumber in the ground, 
Tili the last trumpet's joyful sound ; 
Then burst the chains with sweet surprise. 
And in my Savionr^s image rise. 
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'Etermtjf firaughl with never-ending delighii, 
<qpeo8 to my view I Soon diaencambered from 
the daji my qpirit will soar through seas of 
lethery to the abodes of the blessed. I shallf 
with angds and archangdb^ offer np my fiseble 
tribute of praise at the throne of the great 
Creator. 

Y0U9 Maria, have often shared with me in 

^he amusements common to our age; you havc^ 

X hope^ as well as I, seen the fallacy of all 

sublunary enjoyments. O my beloved friend^ 

;take the advice of your dying companion, and 

Tenounce the delusive pursuits, so eagerly folr 

lowed by many of our sex, while their souls 

are almost, if not entirely, neglected, in a round 

of dressing, visiting, and frivolous conversation. 

The allurements of dress, and the bustle of 

gaiety; will not prevent the. form of symmetry, 

nor the most beautiful countenance, from being 

to the mouldeving grare, the prey 



'►•;<^«r>Ki« 
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atielclnd'Oa^lieted fof ^nckiiMis thMeoli|jM% 
10 AmUy panued, so mritmAy desimit wU 
i^ipeat odlj v«i childidi loyvy mtwortfajr 4» 
notice of tboie wbo oiU tiKtittelfeB 'fay liie 
|[lori6iunaBieof tiMirlieatenlj Mister. 

Now, my dear friend, I suppose you wili 
Itttyinc^ and kuneot my death; but Isib^ 
person an otgeot of pity, who k ataNit «*^ 
exchange a life of earoir and djstfoss^ far 
eternity of fafiss? No! tatdier rejoiee 
xm, that I4HD in the prospect of eieihisthpjf 
Jiappincss. 

It is no doubt painful to leaiv« thoes mkowff 
dear .to us on earUi, to iske a long ftveweH ef 
all we love here bdew; biA how eonsidiog and 
ddig^Ufnl is the refiectiony evm hi the last 
agonies of ei^ttiteg ^latuw^ that desih is 'At 
Cfaristian'a best frieini, as he opens tibeigiiteaf 
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^^vnud li^ and n en uvUH us trota eVery civil I 
vtd^to dMe who die in tbe hope of dferbstiog 
tfis!^ thnMngh the mediation ctf our Redemcr, 
tb j^ve is (Mitf, «s i>r« Young beautifalijr 
%lift it, << Mr lubkerr AMfln road to blisa.'* 

YoU) my fnead, urell knoir bow brfglit were 
Uijr preqpeets, lusw encbanring my newt of 
hqipnets; yeari well could 1 have enjoyed life 
ftfew yeavB looger; Kill, aft^ calmly Tiewing 
kle brightoit eoBMB and gaytet pieaiuiittt^ past, 
■adinstore for me^ I can truly say, ^* to die is 
V^D ; ito be dissolved, and to be with CShrist, 
is best of all." 

Now, my friend, you will perceive, from 

what I baVe said, that I await the moment of 

di8K>ltttion with hope and joy ; true, my soul 

pants to be with God, I long to behold my 

Kedeemer* In a few hours I shall see Him 

bc9 to face, who bled upon the cross to save 
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mankind i Oh ! what unq)eftkable joy riscf 
in my soul i Blessed JesiiSf^ thou wilt reoem 
my spirit Thoa knowest the excess of my 
love to thee ! When it is so fiBrvent, while 1 
am confined to the clay» how great wiU be mj 
transport when I am thine for ever I The night 
is almost past, tlie day dawns upon me^ and 
vast, boundless, blessed eternity, opena to mf 
view I This frail body will return to its native 
dust, to be raised in purity at the awfol day of 
retribution, and the spirit, partaking the gkqr 
of the Saviour, will dwell with him fiir ever; 
but my strength fails, and willing yon efsrf 
happiness that this world affords, and the belt 
of blessings in time and eternity, my dear, s 
long fi^wdl I 
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LETTER IL 

FAOAt A LADY IK THE OOUNTRT TO fitCft l^BlEND 

2N TOWN, 

My Dear Qeoni, 

I BATE now taken up my a« 
bode at ' ■ ■ and gladly exchange the 

bustle of a gay metropolisi for the calm delights 
and peaoefiil pleasures of the country. To ine» 
vAkO have been accustomed to the dust and 
smoke of a city^ the charms of rural life are so 
exquisite^ that I am lost in wonder, at what I 
now conader the depraved taste of those, who, 
with such happiness within their reach, perse* 
vere in a round of thoughtless amusements, - 
insif^d in themselves, and destructivje to the no- 
blest ends of our existence. The contemplation 
of nature b ope of the highest etiVfincXs^iim^^c^x^^^ 



which the mind is susceptible. Sach rati(»ial 
and innocrat pleasures are less tumultaous than 
the festive joys of Ibe ^y- i^d the Toluptaoos ; 
but they. leave behind them a grateful relisby 
and improva wi. well ast entco^tam the. tbongbttu 



I have since my arrival, contracted an inti- 
macy with a young laily, of wb(9fa , cbaimter I 
had often heardi with admration; and ha?8 
now l^med the: purticxdars. o£ her hkMjfk. 
which is somewhat singuiai** 9)& wasb tW Qtit 
child of an eminent merchant. 1 8 >t n i a> hd 
lavished on her all tba grarai whidhi caOiail<M 
hiunaBity»-^a lovely &m» aod all) heart, mr 
plete with: every ynrtme» Aa the beiresK a(> 
largxh fortune^ evtcy iadiianibk: aflqatngliafcr 
ment wa3 bestowed upon, hei^ atid b# pawml» 
instructed her in moreusffiil.kniQiwIfldg^ Shi 
sometimes appeaced at public. pUMWi ^CmHHI^ 
ment; but did not visit: diem ofteo mongbit^ 
make herself cheap to the public eye;i aoAfib^ 



BJe%5W4 tfia §(%cjtjoqgte ^j^jgrpbf^m of her p«r 
ll^uis?. ^ ^ 9^$^.M^ .Al^oi^h fevcaral meo 

dr$4i Mu^n^ tim the «ge of ni9jstfe99 sh^ 
quet mth non^ whp could engage her lUSTectioiuu 
4t Uiftt pe^io^t ^« Percys a yo.ung mm o£ 
ffVffm^ YM WM[9ilA^ .(? bei^. As be posses* 

)KkW^ %fHg]^^ b^m ttif iw«t ogreeabte of 
^f m^ 4^ h()4 yet secspit A ffBulQa| attadh 
WRl »»,§ /c^TRip^ ; lie 1^ |\i8 proposals befoi(ei 
Jw.&tfitfi «wl w^s i|ccept€|d. All prcJimui^- 

^ bopeft I % fejb^r pC Miranda wfs, tbcj 

'IMmiyME b^frfff t)\%t apppimied % the cerem9<' 

Vi fal»4 d^i jift tip b?d. fhe distresf ojE 

IU4 f^fiily fDfiy 1^ bft^r imagined than ,de- 

^ibf)^, Tb.e nupj^ls,, ihy^s unavoidably post- 

BfiW^ tJAf Ipyqr app^red t])e Ojiost s^Sectiqfi* 

^Md inpoQsqlf^b(e ojf ^iogs. In a feyir days 

o 
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Mrs. B— — ^ followed her bdoTed partner to 
the grave ! She had neither q[)oken nor wqoi; 
since his death, and refused every kind of 
nourishment, till, exhausted by grie^ the tomb 
of her husband was opened to receive her. 
Judge of the situation of my friend* Alone^ in 
a busy world, chaos seemed to have returned, 
as she wq>t over die sad remains of her parents. 
After the storm of grief was in some degree 
^abated, one confused idea associated itself with 
the gloom of her thoughts,'— It was the image 
of her lover. That idea, formerly connected 
only with visions of happiness, was now fondly 
cherished as the only good she could still call 
her own ; and that Percy would soon be reaUy 
her own, she felt assured. He still continued 
to visit her, and expressed a fimd wish that she 
would hasten the nuptials ; but respect to the 
memory of her parents, determined her to 
defer it to a proper period, and in the interim 
ibe employed herself in examining the state of 
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bervfiutiine. Here a dreadful diock awaited 
her: ^the affidrs of her &ther were in the 
utmost oonfoaioii, and Miranda was socm fatally 
eooTinced, tbat, after discharging his debts, only 
a scanty pittance would fall to her lot 

In this emergency, her native fortitude did 
not desert hen She immediately wrote to Mr. 
Pcr^f and candidly informed him, that she 
had now only her hand and heart to offer; 
but well the innocent maiden felt assured, that 
diese alone were what he prized : as he bad 
so 4)ften vowed that he loved her for herself 
alon^ what inexperienced girl could doubt an 
assertion so flattering? Ti^ie, however, shewed 
the faUacy of such delusive hopes ; day after 
day elapsed, and he came not; by which 
Miranda was convince^ that her supposed for- 
tone wi^; bis only aim. 

Heart-rending w^s the conviction, bi|t she 



giMik bot un^er it ; iilfhdugh the oi^TAiii gr1^'» 
ed, the Chmtidh tHiunffli^. Htt pa?<Hy 
mis soon htmoarcfd ftbfbftd, khd slfe UHSA 
herself desmbd by ktmb&t all h^V tomitt 
acqaaintatite ; only a very fiffr Uiichatigti 
friends remained, who endeavoured to soften 
her dtnation, aiid strove to toOfSft let. Okea 
has she dteelt to tiie on thi^ part Of hiit a^dfrff 
and Mith trains kcknbwledged, ihat but for (heir 
acfi^tiOnate bafes, sb^ would have stifak, 
ifxhausted by her sorrows. 'O thy fri^hd, hdff 
delicious must be the sehtimeht tbiit fills iiie 
mind, when soothing the sorro^vs of the uhfbrtu- 
nate, — when wiping th6 tears flrOm the ej^es 6f 
youth and beauty, and bifading tip the 'Wdtthds 
of the broken heatt ! Biit to >etufn 'to ifty 
narrative. The high soul of Mirafida wdiild 
not suflfer her to iremain dlipeddent ttk llie 
bounty of her friends, and she r^sblved bn 
earning a livelihood by those accomplishments, 

I 

which wore ibtetfded to shine in the wofld of 
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l^y MMl faahitfti. The sdence of Amiic she 
l^diied -ttpo'fi flb the Meana of nabiiittince; bat 
UihtsfWhHl ttfi onldbkedJfbr oecuit^ce caused 
W Vb dhlj^ the pt6jecu A diMant relacion^ 
^ ^Hdtti the ftffitijr of Miranda had never 
tttt*aa tmde tf ifittmady, died, abd left our 
tocflde liiiir li^hdte forttihe, wbiieh ims v^y 
cMKderable. She wa* plea^, hot not elated, 
by thfii ttnekfteOed ehange in her circum- 
staoo^ She i^ehi^ilibered the indignities she 
had sofferedi and valued her newly acquired 
^Milth, t^hly bs it enabled her to assist th^un- 
fttttiMte. 

« 

This eveift cifculi^ with the sanie rapidity 
H the former dtiitressiHg ode, and Miranda 
lifjrin iHW the ddor of her humble habitation 
efbWded with visitors^ She received her 
fldie frteflds with cold civility^ and determined 

tb shun them in futnfe. 
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One day she was utting alon^ reading < 
some letters of her &ithless loveri whidi 
was about to commit to the flameS} when Pi 
himselfwas announced I Her surprise depri 
her of utterance, and fixed her immovea 
when he (not without some confusion) atten 
ed to apologize for his neglect, and made m 
protestations of unchanged love and constan 
— his attempt was vain; he was heard v 
indifierence^ and dismissed with contempt* 

Miranda was now disgusted with the trea 
ery and inconstancy of the world, and adqi 
a plan which she has since put in executi 
She employed a friend to look out for a w 
sequestered spot, where her life might 
spent in solitude and peace, without be 
under the necessity of associating with th 
whom experience had taught her to desp 
Such a retreat was foundi and here, in : 
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bloom of youth and bemly, she fixed her resi- 
dence* 

That dd^tfal dwellings nature and art 
have alike contributed to embellish. It ia 
situated at the foot of a hilly which shel- 
ters it <m one side from the bleak northern 
blasts while the other is concealed by a forest, 
the growth of ages. A pure stream, issuing 
from a romantic clifi^ forms a beautiful cas- 
cade and runs murmuring through a verdant 
loeadow. 

The village of — — — — is situated about 
a mile distant, and consists chiefly of poor 
Sunilies, who, according to their want^ ex- 
perience her bounty. The day never dawns 
that does not witness her beneficence; and 
the sun never sinks to rest, without the prayers 
and blessings of the needy, wafting her name 
to heaven: Nor to those alone is her charity 



those whom modest pride would induce tp 9g||i' 
ceal their necessities, and conveys relief in i 

vmam from wbicjh «yi^ ie\U;9fi^ itft^If inoiild 

Qpt fibriiib; 

. . ^^ b»8» upon h«r QWR dPOiaiQt %n .^^li||ir 
m^ % you9g gvb Qf b(:i9(?st \i^Xtk9 ^Iv^ 
t^jr «re in9tni(iX^ lipd jp^intaing^ «k( h^j 

e^pyacf*^ «Ad u^d^ her avspjc^. Typ te«u(j^ 
m m proyid^ of fi^epdia^rjr moKiOi. m 

acknowledged abilities. Once every wjq^^ §|^ 
visits them in person, examines their progress 
wA biestawii r^w^rds on the ipq^ 4^e!n[ipg 

insure iQYe aod fidmiratiaiu 

Hei; idoor w ?ver qpejo tft infirm fl^§!j Wfi 
the ttofprtunajie «Iway9 Voqw lyher^ $q £)id jj 
hrac&ctcess, for Mira^44^ i$ the friend pf ^ 
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■oIlllMem^ 

MMmdi. M ttH MIghtltll iollCliai^ A^ 
liVelf «l«|Mi i» fbrktif Motmmeii V9 
cares disturb the mmifflet WMttfiy ^ kit 
Km]| and the casual evils of life, to a 

nM gi i ^ wm ri t ur Imm^ gIMt M wbttfted. 

j h WJ AfVmiMI) eMk iMHtfftg toft ^esffig 

Mr fM)rif» mmdA to hMiM tif aimJil oi 
iMvdifMtoiu liirciiififti9iilMii IMfydi^ 
■■viMBPVii- aws iMv afyiffiHMii v 9ngKgKtg 

* * « 

aft*' 



MW gWd iMi<W} ta!^ dRMgb^ tolMuitfy 



are ,. a /ew ; fim^Iieff in the ne^hbourlif] 
with whom she associates. I ^m prond. 
possessing no common share of her friei 
sbipjyiantf'SeeiRitti pleasure thut mj.,dmoi^ 

m 

teM; 9ldver, IQ imul^te her ^j^nous . exomp 
Ob ! t«fbeii:f^a fe^ knore i;ev0lvjqg sans, hi 
nUftured, Ihei? jFouthftil minds, ; may Ihe]^ i 
d<^'r$semt^ber4 ;^r(" ' ? 

: 'I^e^beautyi extrj^ordinarjr accomplishmeo 
and tftmscendtint virtueis of Miranda, ha^ 
sinC^ : •• hefc : residlsioe : here^) mduoed aevei 
genfjemctn ,of foittnne to < address her; biM} a 
hasnv^^ct^: th^m .in a manner which j pi 
hihfted':lhei)r rrfsoewal ; and she assajnes tc 
that, unless she meets one whose taste ai 
sentiments are congenial to her own, s! 
will ner^ form the connubial tie, Aa ^ 
will 9Qt be cauglft with the baits by whii 
so, m^jr yonng females. are; attracted ;:iiaia 
Iy» S^^^gUtStcr-of wealth, title, qt exten) 
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graces only the truly good man wiU obtaifi'. 
her regard* He who hat philoeopby enough 
to vithelasid the Ibpperies . of fashion, the 
inooQ8id«rate fellies of the gay and the li« 
eentiousy and in a degenerate age^has ecu* 
rage to be virtuous. - <^ How/' she has said 
to me^:^^ eould I reasonably expect happiness 
with one wbtai^l could not esteem? Were 
I to marry,- 1 would dick>se, not a partner 
only for this transitory scene, but a friend 
of my soul, a companion for eternity ! I am 
etasdons of a wish, an humble hope, to live 
aeocrifding to the laws ^f the Ruler of the 
Unhrei^ and I enjoy a peace of mind which 
te earthly blessing can bestow; but, were 
I' exposed to the daily, hourly ponversadon 
of a ^easofl^ uncontrolled by the fear of God, 
or cold in the exercise of mofnl aud religii- 
eus duties, might not these sentiments be 
weakened, and at length entirely destroyed? 
fa a future state» I believe \\\e \JEvs& ^\ ^'^ 



JMl l» k» sttitfnWi 9p4 WaUojreA by Ulll 

Quid fftrei vast ^PQWld %> «idk6» WmI Q 
t|i«IH wlUNfB hialti^ effiMM «ie ftCQiplij 

idM hams miei^ ^lA ^^Nr m iptHito 
|mipe8% put fmn. wnrofTs m^ ^jixist 

linf <if Ao life tpct iniwi^% 9f iu> MHil 
At is ttoplpjwd in «MkiM ^h«ii 4ir < 

wcefak Aa shft p «im i ifrs sIm a. utont 
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oQ Tuioas fftib^lHMt thi9 IMomitig poem I 
receiyed from het kltljr. 



THE ROSE. 



As through li garden kte I fOvVi^ 
And musing wslk^d almg, 

Wb3e listning to the blackbird's note; 
Or linnet's cbeerfet son^ 

Around were flowers et Tarions hues, 

The pink and daisy pied, 
When in the centre of a grove, 

A blushing rose I spledL 

Eager to pluck iStt b e a ute ou s flower, 

I quickly hastened tbere;^ 
Securely in my bosom plac'd. 

And w at che d wfth tender care. 



1^8 

Its fragrant odouirs gratefal were. 
And pleasant to the sensis; ; 

Its leaves with brightest colours glow'dj 
Like virgin innocence. 

But, lo ! ere ev'ning dews descend. 
Those b^uteous tints were fled ; 

Wither'd apd blas!ted in. their prime} , . 
It droop'd its |iead ^nd/di^ 1. ^ ;.; f 

Sweet blossom, then I sighing said,.. 

How soon thy beauties fly ! 
The fair^t flower the gardenknows, 

With thee could never vie ! 



Be thou my silent monitor. 
And warn my heedless youth, 

To follow bright religion^ p&ths. 
In piety and truth* 



»■".■-. 



That while youth'« transient i^afjpoui-.^eqiy, 
Those of the mind xem^Mi) 



I..: 
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Wbicby^likeithe^oliflbed shining ore, 

' ' Their lustref still vieteiil.' • i : 

• - . . , 

For onlMrafd cfaafm^of ibapeor fi|cei^ 

Soon w^er Ifte the rose^ : ^ 
Bot ^virtue €i»ljr if the source^ • 
- FroDK "vrhenoe true pleasure flows. \ 

O niy fiAmdi^^wiM'^^ Usaoa doeAthe life of 
this yonhgf.^knil"loirehp» femafe conNrey to the 
unthirirRlgf JoC her ' fe«) Were niy. narration 
to be'lnade publiey> te'them I -would saj,* Ye 
amiable part of the'^reation) ' iniitale Mtr« 
anda. Behold her, in youth and beauty's 
brightest bloonii shunning the unmeaning 
follies so eagerly pursued by thousands of 
both sexes, to the waste of that most pre- 
cious time given them by the bounty of the 
Creator; of every moment of which they 
must one day give an account* Behold her, 
m'tboot austerity or bigotry^ dedXc^L^axi^ Vet 
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life to tktf nnikA tf li^ GiNli VMr 
ministering to theiMMt tt her feUi9#4fc 
tals, smoothing the brow of affliction^ ; 
speaking petce mod caaAnt %9 dnr t 
heart; theago ami i^ m ttenviM^. rXbSi 
few have such extensive powmn ef nm 
ness. All iMre tke ntaas <if Magi gC 
All may improve in the ways of relig 
Midviniit,. «^ MMtaii^ttb^ ioi seiit d^ 
tte UgiMit endb «f cfNiaHOi% by fidiM 
iMsrtwnginff their dily, Md Imdfpso^ Ail IJ 
■iiy j*iatt m^< ^h^fPy eidti* md ifawol 
tfaMtoehMsiiita btttor alatAi 



; ( 
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IXtTBRtB. 



rtOM LAVT TO BSB YUIND. 



CmwnnM witb ttdsfiir* 
i^HifhafciMi yoM friendif onro^i llnktimk 
hMnik Am hwfim «£ ay diitftwini» hoir 
Am «» 1 nSbm tm jmot ftituddrip A» 

ikMf suflbv ky Mlaradbg anieft. o€ hn |i^ inw^j 

lb ftcild. Ifi9 ya» fisi iastiwdoi in wafi 

I 



I gmr » you; w«lfc Iflmr, tbi^ anlsr cUidi 
nagr pumtsy' all tMr hopes^ uttri^ UHtexvNi 



« 
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in me. The first fifteen years of my 
were passed in happiness without alloy; I 
alasi the cup of Uiss was 4ashed firom m^ i 
sorrow became my portion. 

One day I accompanied some friends 
a party of pleasure on the water. There i 
widi them a youths the son of a neighboi 
i»g gentleduui, whom I had K,metiiiu» i 
in my. rurial cixcursbns* He was about >) 
own 1^' but an air of r^ection and g 
vityt made hiin appear some years ok 
than he really was. It was evening wl 
we retutnedi and I was watching the 1 
beams of tlw setting sun, as the water 
fleeted them, when leaning too incnutiou 
.over the side of the little vessd, I fell ov 
board, and would have perished but for tl 
intre|Hd youth, who^ at the hazard of 
lifi^ leapt after, me^ and succeeded in. brii 
ing me. to land. He conducted me bxm 
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waiAf npofa relating my danger^ was received 
by my parents with joy and gratitude. 
After a short time he took leaver when my 
fiuher addressed me to the foUowing pur- 
pose : *' Emeline^ I am not insensible to 
the bravery ci that yomig man, nor un* 
grstefnl for oar obl^ations to him ; bat the 
daughter of the illustrious houte of » 

lamX never stoq> to marry the son of a sim- 
ple country gentleman^ therefore I desire 
yoa will, see him no more.'' Awed by his 
manner I was silent; but my rebellious 
Iieart too sensibly felt how severe was the 
^festriction. 

I resolved however, to obey, and, for some 

tim^ my walks were confined to the bounda- 

' i. 

ries of my lather's domain ; but <me evening 
ia autumn, the sun was gloriously setting in 
the west, and tinged the heavens with a blood- 
tsd hue : the scene was inviting, and I had 



IS* 

rnwlWM li^ btfiire obMrvkig tkft Ac fhjliiM 
ftf MUbi welse ^tenling m mcu I was Ivistilly 
Hitonim§9 whm IMieU Pd^jfllQre <io wat ingi 
ddkewr iMned)} lie ^proacbad fnyertfa^i^ 
Imt pkmnt bnghtcsing ewin? ftature^JHi 
4m fMDtiMW^ aiid toy jmless KMft co«M 
InM itt eoMeal in J0j; Haaturoded tnelolbi 
gale^ and giBtljr t^miiog mjr baod, askad if ki 
iMgbt not Iwpa aom <o saa a»a agam {. Fa^ 
g9t&I ctf nj frtbar^s injaoctiimsf I aotireridi 
tlNM^ we flMfl^t sea each othar in «iy irall» 
After fUs ]|itarTJair» wa ftaqqonftly inei« aid 
wr QUitaal pa$skm ioeirea«ad» till it fraa.M 
longer in the power of any earthly oao awaa ai 
to disunite our hearts. 

* 

On that day whiob tha Church bat appointed 
to isornmaniorate Urn' Birlb 4>f our. btonad S§^ 
vionTf it wa« roaalfad that I ihoold make mf 
first aommumon ; and that apoch, tntsrattioi 
for me^ was equally so to Pd^dore. iSbarii^ 
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in cverjr fiBeJiag of my bent, lie inrormed hii 
{Meats ihat it was fats widi to receive tbc »• 
^snumaA en that dtj* Ofailum shall I describe 
my flcoMliciDs fallen icnediiig befiara the altar i 
IlfaOaj^ I Wield the Dtity descend, and aiy 
Is Iris people^ ^ Receive^ my children, the 
piedgis of uny Idi^e and fevoor, be good^ be biqp* 
ft* SewHince aardily passions, thejr ooty 
mtod' mad tmsble the heart ; virtue and niigion 
tioae 'give hsting Peace." Polydere Icnck by 
nqr tide^ hi that moment I wished that our 
soils ooiild take their fli^t iogetber, when our 
low riieald i>e pnre as those of angels; when 
the frown of parents, and the sordid views of 
interest, would have no power to part us. 
Alas I I rdlected not how cruelly I j)erverted 
the divine commands, in acting contrary to 
tbat obedience due by children to the authors 
of their existence. 

We met once more, and our tears flowed 
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together* Folydore pressed me to fly w 
him far from those scenes so hostile to c 
loves ; bat though iii meeting him I had swei 
ed from dtity, I was not;^ yet so depraved 

« 

sentiment^ as to agree to this proposal. I : 
jected it therefore, as gently as posnt 
and endeavoured to inspire him with hop 
which I myself did not possess. He becan 
however, more ' tranquil : we talked of t 
ceremony in which we had participated, a 
ht gavel me some verses that he had compos 
on the morning of that day : I have still .pj 
served them as a sad memento of those dfl 
of happiness. They are as follows : 

ODE FOR CHRISTMAS. 

O God ! my Saviour, shield and stay ! 
Of whom all creatures own the sway ; 
Oh guide me through this holy day, 
In truest, strictest piety 1- 
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To share the good thou dost bestdw. 
In meek devotion let me bow 
Before thine altar^ kneeling low» 
In holiest humility. 

'X^Jbe glorioos woric of grace begun, 
'X'lie rdgn of sin and death is done; 
HDhis day appeared thine only Son, 
In lowly meek simplicity. 

"When bom to bear the sins of man, 
^o eye was there the scene to scan, 
Sot bright the radiant star bc^n, 

To gild the eastern canopy^ 

It was revealed, while nature smil*d. 
Alone to shepherds in the wild ; 
And angels hail'd the holy child. 

In strains of heavenly melody. 



How T8st tbj hme t» Mkm muofy 
Which formed the 
When swift is flidlil^^Httk 
To give 



Teach me thy f^bribos. power to prn^ 
Tho' hid frcHO. k thy M^iic way»; 
Thisatoin.glotethinet3P»«r«^ 

Oh I guide IBS Afo' tht diovioM wajv 
When care aodHMBfcnv daim their swgr, 
Nor cause my wooy flim^ t» rtny 

If hope and joy oamdnMc to Wms, 
And fortune yiddt her Uaad casessy 
Oh I may I never bnr thee Ifess 

Thaai on tfak greit solmBiity I 



^gaSn otfr Lord Will oom^ fSrotn high, 

^nd earth, and ^^ and stm AinR fly 
Before his glorious Majesty ! 

We coiHfnned t6' see eiith dther, and our 
nocent and utististiectiilg heaits op^ied them- 
hes to the refined delights 6{ lihirderyed 
mfidence; while odr [Passion,* pur^ ds the 
"eath of heaveii, blinded us tb the pros^ett of 
isfbrtune.' But sbon^ a dat^ cloud overspread 
:i8 gleam of sunshine. A ti'eacheroiis d6tn^« 
z beti^jred ns to my father, and a rfgtifbus 
ibfihemeiit was the cdtiie^uende. My rela- 
3tts contmually upbraided me with itl^^tiefsF, 

loving Pblydbre: X cotlld orily weep in 
kiie^ but- I felt hot^ ea^ death would be, 
impared to a separation froih my lover! 
iODg I endured their cruelty, but my spirit 
as at length broken : I promised all thdt th^y 
equired. I vowed to see Polydore no more, 

R 
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and resolv^ relig^pu^ to QJi>f^i?^^ iU feft V 
had already exp^jiep^oii^ kffm W^If ViWj W»ftn 
and duty, w^ 9iVI9^ t/p l9y? I 

When Polydore learned my releasement, be 
£pm;id weana t^ g^ a l^tt^r co^yeyedj t9 m^ 
lA w^^ he $9, stfiongly pajia^j^ hk 449qpr 
ODfi hi^. love, t^^ jfxy resci^tion wa^.. conquered, 
Wft^ ^e ijQ^t as, b^xe. Our jc^. may be more 
^i/y. QpnfjelyeiJ tjiap dsaqribe^,: hs.ag^R en- 
trj^jt^^ipc^.tpflj wit^ him to s^unp clime more 
proplUqi^, tooifr. wii^hes. SiY^^ed* by, the re- 
xpem^lfipce qf. my paf ]t. suffir^g^ I consent 
PQlydoy€,wa8 dearpr to.ipy 391^ than the lifi?r 
^W<ii^>^i^9*^?^iip my, v4ns, and for l^ipi,I 
r€^lYe4; to. fpfsaj&c; my, countfy^^ njy parents^ 
mid ffirfu^e* A^hqrt tiiipe . we allot|c^ to pr(>- 
par^for q^^ vqyage, l^ut in that intcn^al our 
int^rfpiy-sp W^s agapi di9CQyer!ed, and I w(is 
more cj5M5ely..cpijifia^.tl^n before 



PdTdore ink driten id detqpair bf thn un- 
expected event He resolved to go Hbroidi 
and endeavour to amass a fortune, when he 
Would rttath ofid deiiHand ifne Srdth xriy pareiits 
^ ^qual terms. H^ had ho fears for iny £oh- 
sfilftcj^ but fbridty' b6ped dmt loVe #otfld pr6^ 
tiMt me Mm hriOt^ the cMnubiaT ti^ tQl hig 

^ii^'J LI ' 

recoru* 

Oh his d^partiir^, I was dgaiif ^et aft liberty,' 
W it Was agrded by niy relatiotrs, tbat the 
nidst eAk^ukl xh^bod t6 pi^erdht iby uhtoh; 
^^ Polydore, was tb pfeW ihii liflidei^ th^ 
P^tebtJkHi' of a huri^d' of tBHr o^ dfiobsihg. 
They urged- ihe the mbi^,' b^i^ui^' th^ stiitor 
^ rich j though -hte had' none 6P thosb atcoiri* 
plisbments of mind and form) which' so enH" 
Aently distinguished my dear Polydore ; but I 
i^tAti^ flrnH in itiy refusal,' ridi^ eould intfefa- 
^« or threats move myodnstaticy : I resisted 






all |krgiifa^ts> mni de^erouned to preserve mj 

One ey^niiigr taking up ^ q^.?8piv^^« I r^ 
Ha ac9o\ii^ oC tb^ w^qck of • ve^ bojQa#\iifai4 
^uncl fxom l^^sLf «nd ia the list of those ^\^, 
perishedtt vrhat w«i,s my 0,9099^ on i^^adiog ibf 
name of my much-loved Polydore ! I will draw 
a veil over the dreadful catastrophe. I cannot 
describe m j feelings* when I awoke* as it werei 
from a lethargy. I bad been for some, months 
u}L 1^ state of ins^sihUity* which it was fegre^ 
would become confirm^ insanity. foHtl^ 
lioiif^ver* w^. a naturally good constitutmiy e^ 
^Ued me to overcome my malady; hut the 
melancjboly which preyed on my. mind w^p 
iiicurable, ^«^' 

Often I wanderedt by the pa^ moonlight 
among those paths, which are endeared to n|t 
by the remembrance, of him, who alone waa 
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^ delight of tny soiiL Those leoMt formerly 
so charmiii^ seemed now a dreary wildemese; 
y>Qt in those lone paths I lored to rove^ and, 
fic^ of die world, finind a mekn^holy pleasure 
in recalling every trace of happier days ; and 
ioisginatien taking wing, anticipated the happy 
QMNoeoty when loosed from iu eovering of clay, 
■y soul wonld be weleoroed to the abodes 
of the Ueased by ny Umt Polydore; but my 
softrings were yet not to end* 

With returning health my persecutions were 
lenewed; it wae now^ dteemed neeeasaty to 
^w me from the eoBftant Ufdutgesce of me* 
laadioly, and I was presMd to choose a bus* 
band fn^m among the suitors who still eorromid<» 
ed me. In* ^ain I asserted my wish to tematl> 
aingie^ and the imposEabilily that I ilKRild add to 
any ooe^fr happiness^ myself a prey to devooriog 
grief: my parents were inexorable^ and at; 
length informed me that Lord was my: 



1S4 

destined husband. Wearied out at kngtb} I 
eonsitant importunity, I rductantlj consentx 
^' Yes,," I said, ^^ I will obey my cruel frten 
but isy heart is with Pdydore aoMig i 

. I witt pass over the bridal festivkiesi th 
were auck aa becaaae our radk^ and to i 
apfearedr only ta warn mo t» the feeiab ; ai 
thus the knot was tied which death od}ip e 

m 

loose. 

• » 

•After the censmony, I endeavour^ to coi 
pose my miad^ by reflecting on tbe seleoE 
duiy, devolved upon me; and resolved, if I hi 
noj. a heaT't. tO: bestow on my husband^ td' su] 
ply it by kind attentions ^and assiduities towan 
him; and^^roafirming-myself in theseresolutiott 
I beg^.to enjoy something, of my woated> sc 
renity and peace. 
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Qa dib» erauog of the day after mjr marriagiv 
I was Sitting wUh nqr katband and m (mule 
ftiwid m thft laloott; die daor waa opcMd, and 
Falydora appaared I JPalydovt^ who amid the 
dntnicdon of hundreds bad escaped the wrtck^ 
and was now. u^aiqr tortured sight, a vision of 
honor! Itboagbt H ir^ hi. spirit, for he^ 
pale as the sculptured nunrble. Amaztment' 
transfixed mcy and in< a broken voice, he utter-, 
ed, ^^O Emmeline! behold! once more the man 
whom.youhaiire for ever undone !" He saidf no- 
more, but as he* went out, cast a look- upon me, 
which struck cold- on my heart! yet it was not 
the expression of angeiv or reproadi, but of fix- 
ed' despidr and unutterable woe. It was too 
much : I] reliq>sed into my disorder, and was 
given over by my physicians^ but Heaven again 
interposed, and preserved me, till the measure 
of my. woes. should be full. 

. OnC' eveningy a. slranget' Nias awtvwMXyRfc^^ 
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and a man of oobk port entered issff «]^ 
nentf bat Ins ommtemince wcnw a dM of I 
d%Datio«t and silent scnfrow. He a^MM 
and looked upon me vAik an exprMh 
wfaitdi froxe mj Mood. << Listen/' he sid 
*^ to a tale, ntbicb if tlioa hast ought hunn 
bat the fiMrm» vnW barrow thy soul. Pd 
dore charged me to acquaint thee with I 
fate ; bis laet sigh was breathed m a pray 
for thee. For you he Vowed td die; in batt 
he met the death he sought! You,, next 
heaven, he loved, aiid,^ oh I be witness Hei 
ven, your falaeluKid killed him P' I heard n 
more, but blasted b^ the sudden storm, fi 
lifc^ss on the groundi I recovered, hoii 
ever, to a sense of my misery^ but the iat 
mesMNiger was gona 

From that period, strange as it may^ secfi 
something of a sad calm took possession < 
my sQuI: but it was the rest of despair. 
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had now no mote to diead» no more to ivish 
for. I tbooghi I bad axbansted every ill that 
oonld befall me ; that the long tenure of my 
muttry would be from henceforth unbroken; 
subject to no alteration; incapable of farther 
iacreaieb 

From these gk>omy reflections I was awak- 
ened to a senae» that I was yet to be useful a** 
mong my feUow-mortals. The birth of a 
daughter excited in my boaom the most exqui- 
site pleasure, united to the scorpions of inefiablc 
sorrow. As I pressed the little stranger to my 
breasl^ and shed over her tears of thankfiilness 
and iregrety I prayed thai she might be preserv- 
ed from woes like mine. I became reconciled 
to life for the sake of the smiling innocent who 
owed hers to me. The tempest of my affbc- 
lions was hushed to rest, and I began to feel 
some tender sentiments for the father of xoy 



s 
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babe^ that indulgent husband, who pitied my 
misfortunes, and sought to alleviate them. 

All my time was dedicated to my daugfah 
ter, and her infantine caresses made me 
amends for my past sufferings. With rap- 
ture I bdield her little form increase in sta- 
ture and loveliness: and with a mother's 
fondness, anticipated the time, when, her rea* 
son and understanding fiilly developed, she 
would become my dearest companion, and most 
tender friend. 

Two years I enjoyed a state of tranquillity 
and happiness, which I had never expected 
on this side the grave: yet, at interval^ 
some tender recollections would intrude; 
the image of the ill-fated youth who died 
for me, haunted me in my gayisst moments. 
From these dangerous intruders, I sought 
refuge in the infant prattle of my child. 
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and her tender endearments always brought 
balm to my heart. Already lisping half- 
formed words, her little hands were lifted 
up in pmyer to the Qod of her fathers, h\i^ 
alas ! a fatal distemper seized my litdp 
blooming eherab, and on the ninth day of 
her illness, she breathed out her innocent 
soipl in my bosom ! 

Oh ! my friend, how shall I describe my 
anguish and despair ! No words or cxpres* 
sions can be foi^nd to pourtray thenu I 
prayed for death, and, in the agony and 
delirium of my soiil, dared to accuse Hea- 
ven for having created a lyretch like me { 
I kept the corpse of my babe in ipy bosom : 
I tried to awake it from a sleep which made 
me shudder, and endeavour to warm it in 
my arms; nor could entreaties nor remon- 
strances remove me from it. If force wa^ 
Htjt^pted, I sent forth the most piercing 
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sbriekS) axul held my lifeless babe mih a 
ccmvalfiiye grasp. Some days passed awiy, 
and putrefaction was begun; still I could 
not part with the body; but fondly hoped^ 
that I myself was fast sinking to dissoIutioiH 
and that I would be l^id with my infiuit in 
the same grave. 

Thus a week elapsed, when at the dea4 
hour of night I was awake on my lonely 
couch, the remains of my babe in my bo* 
som: my attendant slept in a closet adjoin* 
ing to. my apartment ; a taper dimly gleamed 
on a table, apd its feeble light made every 
surrounding olject appear more dreadfiiL 
I looked around, and thought my room had 
the appearance of a sepulchre. I wished 
for death, but the ghastly king come not at 
my bidding. I felt myself the most ibrloro, 
the most disconsolate of beings, and tx* 
gle^lmedi, in the agony of exquisite woe, O 
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my God I why ha^t thou rorsaken me 1 In 
Ibm iiisttiiit a flood of radiftnce, too great for 
moilft! sight, filled my apartment, and, issu- 
ing from the intoterabla blaze^ Polydore stood 
by my bed ! His ferm wa6 that of an angel 
of light. In hh arm he held my lost infant^ 
but, oh ! how different from the lifeless mass 
which then lay in my bosom ! Her form was 
more beautiful than the noontide sun ; a 
frreath of immortal roses entwined her golden 
ntiglets ; two wings of intermingled ifiure and 
gold wuved on her shoulders; her figure 6eem* 
ed clothed with the sun; for ber garment can 
be described by no mortal texture; her fiice 
was irradiated by the glory of God himself ! 
The little blooming heavenly cherub looked up* 
on me with a smile of love and pity^-^a ^mild 
that banished sorrow, and made joy spring up in 
my heart. I thought the blessed spirits had 
come to take me with them, and stretched out 
ipy arm's towards th^m^ while they continual. 
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gazing on me with looks of uoutterable a&e* 
tion. Sometime they reroained, but spake not; 
at length Polydore^ extending hi& ann over the 
bed| looked up, as if invoking for me the 
blessing of Heaven, and laying a letter uptii 
the table that stood by me^ the angdic forms 
disappeared. 

The extacy that wrapt my senses conti- 
nued long. My heart smote me for the in? 
gratitude I bad manifested towards the Di- 
vine Disposer of events, and I now reviewe4 
my folly with surprise. At length I behd4 
the letter, and takiqg it up, recognized the 
well-known characters which )md so oden 
made my he^rt thrill with joy^ |t was as 
follows : 

^^ Why, O Emeline ! dost thou mourn an4 
weep, a prey to unavailing grief ? Thy bab^ 
is now a ministering angel before the thrPP^ 
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the Omnipotetit ; tby lost Polydore is also 
th the just in heaven. Wouldst thou re- 
1 the happy souls from the society of God 
d his angels, to re-animate" the corrupted 
▼ering of day? Wouldst thou recal them 
na Uiss unspeakable^ to the corroding 
res and debasing desires of mortals ? Indulge 
I longer a sorrow which offends the Most 
igfa ; bow with humble resignation to 
e dispensations of bis providence^ and 
ippiness will yet be thine : didst thou 
tow the bliss we enjoy, thou wouldst re- 
ice in our releasement, instead of repin* 
g at our loss, 

^'When the soul of tby loved infant was 
mmoned into immortality, I was the first 
welcome the little stranger to her native 
nd. Couldst thou form an idea of her joy 
.a scene so new> thou wouldst rejoice at 
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baring geared a child tQ the Lord. When 
rUiifig from th^ enrth, she looked back, and 
behold tbf^ weeping qver the Ufelesa clay^ 
ber smpris^ wa$ extreme* *^ Why mourns 
my QiQther/' «aid the seraph, <« she susons to 
{[Viev9 foe niy h^j^inesg ; ah i it canoot be 1 
9omQ «ausQ onknpwn calls forth tboa^ tears*" 
I wdt sl^e w^epB thy death , sh^ mourn& 
(he now faded fornix that v^ill no more re* 
luro her food caresses with in^tine ^ndear^ 
laeqts;^ she weepa her infant flower cut o^ 
er« time bad expanded its leaves." <' Ah t 
my Eiotber (" she replied) ^^ thou sbouklst 
celebrate my release with songs of joy, like 
those with which the angels now welcome my 
soul ! Helpless and grovelling I was upon 
earthy a ^kly form, a senseless thing: now 
I roam unconfincd in the immensity of splice; 
with my new-born being my ideas are enkurg- 
ed; my knowledge already exceeds the wis* 
dom of the nisest on earth; ever praised be 
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tte gnat Etentl Brings «1n> «MMJd m «•• 

fdife of Moh bli« I" 

# • ■ 

««0 BiiMlimI irhn 10 die MMgrioTwr 

yoathfiil pasdcrn we fonned fiuiy vidoM if 
the fhturey were our idews confined only to 
A^pirubdUt glehi froo wbieb I teye whAp- 
pByescqiidf Wen thov knowm Ifaftt tkt 
ftfoqncts bf a ibliued edmhy gt^e « sMfit 
duina ft> oar widhii. OflM liinUlftg dnvgh 
the wriWknown {Nltb% die deligbli dPnilgloB 
were our thMMt tbe time add fkca i er plNd 
Urn nort MbHiM ktias/ Ih the tw&^jhl of tk 
MBOi^ tvtti, we weodeiid flMh luv all dMr 
andiasliiM of tiramn lonf^ ittril» ftntes of 
adniitos Aat vpott tl^ batili %biM btomoMiA 

the hawthorn tree^ and the sweet embkn Of 
uinocence^ the lily of the valley, raised her 

himMelMad* The witb of our ke«rto elMi^k^ 
by ateni osdioritif, we loolMd ferwald irlA- 
npttam t^ the prnM^^yiAMk ott m^ wfA% 
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through iimiimerdble,«ii% oar affiietion d|pd 
Gontmoe unabated^ tfardogh ooontleii igi 
approved by God and angek; and our Bn 
earlji^^matchliHw lovc^ woold bum nith an ho 
flame. ■.■•''• 



. ."".i' 



. ^Ym$ Etneliae^' here cahn serenity dwdl 
aild jcare and sOrcow are unknown. Not 
^ght^and nnconfined as air, I glide throng 
Ihose.peaeeftil shades^ where loven^ who^ 13 
mc^ ivere.once unhappyy fisel no more tl 
eorfodillg . thorn of disappouitment. Y< 
still remain the fimd reeoUection of linM 
past I retnemberf while we were yoon 
and artlessi .ivUh whitt exquisite delight I sa 
the rising blushy with what rapture I heard tli 
melting si{^ 

**Tbe romssitic design I had fisrmed c 
amasfiing a fortune for ihee^ Emdine^ in i 
fiur distant dime^ was crowned with success 
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On my passage home^ the fiUal tempest arose^ 
uriiidi sunk the vessel, and I akme escaped. 
When I arrived at my much-loved paternal 
mansion, there I learned that Emeline was 
the wife of another ! yon witnessed my despair 
on that fiital evening, and I resolved to die 
fiir yon* Many were the brave who were laid 
low in. the battle^ where I also fell; yet long 
the weapons of death flew harmless around 
me. I rushed. where the fight was hottest. 
I called on thee^ and a friendly ball pierced 
that fiuthful breast, which was full of love 
and Emeline I The angel of battles received 
my soul, and mine earthly woes were exn 
dianged for eternal glory. 

** Submit, O Emeline^ to the decrees of fate. 
Fulfil the duties allotted thee^ while yet thy 
tool animates its beauteous dwelling. The 
iKnir will arrive when we shall meet ag[ai0|t 
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^ with dqp fadb* and 4by JM^pW ?%' 
dm^ 4b(m wilt idveU ^ ««er it dM patidii* 
iifGod." . 

Suebt *»y friendf mm the klter fiom tht 
dead; but for tbe oonnodon it lKoa|^ I 
wmld liefve thoi^t elt Aeii bed pessed but a 
draoQ. I BOW ealmly nnriewed dbo ervenU of 
«qr li&y end taw with confiisieii, fthet aU tbt 
miafiirtanea wbidi had aatailed iiie» were lim 
fruit of my own indiacBetiaQ, and to my rebelr 
UouB heart I imputed my sorrows. I xeAeetcd 
with shame^ that, bad I followed my ftd^r^s iiip 
junctions, and seeii Polydore no more while 
my passion for him was y^ in the bud, I would 
have escaped the rocks on which my peace was 
wreeked ; but I had myself blasted my Mrly 
happiness, and carried death end woe into a 
worthy iamily, who through me bad lost the 
hope of their house,*«>an only son! Tb^ 
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early dawn of p«iiigni i« aitify ovareon^ and 
the Gonqaett of It it often' attended irilli mnch 
less trouble tban the accomplishment of our 
desires, but when indplge^) it becomes a power- 
ful foe. 

I vi^^ alao make soma TeflaetioBs an the 
conduct of* those mistaken parentis^ who &»• 
crifice the fondest wishes of their child} al- 
though the pbject beloved possesses ^very .qi^a- 
lification but a handf|i4 of dros% or a.fqw 
acres of land; JMit hara filial duty ifaposes 
silence. 

I now look forward with faith and hope^ 
and, if yet ^ sigh of tender recollection 
heaves my kmU I remeipber t;bat those sp^U 
so dear are happj* I Uass tha kind ehastisr 
ing rod, and bow with humble resignation 
to the will of the Most Hlgti. 
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Hafly RBaoBinov ! nwiAwpWDg prnvcr! 

WboM SpBtle fin^ aft ciliai the. tuoiililed aind. 

While on the nuuffin of life's Mraun rac^'d» 
And cheen the forrowe of eedi gliding hour* 
Thee I Ivrokcv tfaj poireriiil aid implore^ 

Sweet aoother of eedi beart-corroding grief ! 

Thy belmj inflnenoe foftlj yidds rdieft 
While CII9 and all tmnuteooua yawinni fdjgn np more. 
When.ihoD appear'd'it in aagel*s iana y'dad^ 

And. with thee toothing Peaces sweet heavenly, maid^ 

• » ' .a 

At thy approach Despair, dire demon, fled^ 

And true Religion's banner was di^li^ed. 
When Death, fell tyrant! with despotic swiqr, 

Has some mucb-loT'd relative lowly la^ . 
Or bosom friend has levell*d with the clay. 

Then thou appear'st in heav'nly garb arrayed,i 
To soothe the tearful, sorrowing drooping heaiif 
And reason and religion's aid impart; 
Beguiling time with social convene sweet* 
Till all the soul's with peace and hope rej^ete* 
Oft when the ills of life^ a bnsy crowds 

Sweep the ilide surge of time's tempestuous sea; 
When those repme, whom sorrow's glooms o'ercloud* 

I-et pious RcsiowATioir dwell with me. 
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Fbo cfCiPy cvu iMw tt6 dcvioiif wsy^ 
SkkiMin and tomm rob us of npoM^ 

[hr Iroftttf m^pOM bcr iron swsjy 
Twv» tfion alone oonaokstaU our fom f 
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LETTER IV. 



FROM A LADY TO HER TOUNG FRIEND LATELY 

MARRIED. 



My dear young Friend^ 

I am at length ful- 
filling my promise to you, in paying the 
debt of friendship and affection, which my 
anxiety for your welfare also prompts me to 
do. 

Too are now, my dear, hapf^ in the pes- 
sesdon of your utmost wishes, and you ask 
me how you are to preserve these bleteii^ 
The questicm is of easy solution, though of 
the utmost importance to your future hap- 
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(HffUBs. Yoti IUG9 IH^ m yeujP liaybaDi'^ 

kt ^ JpM^ . pefVHm dq^endi os yoi^s^^; 
EllMr ;iim ^we^ hpu-mcmy oC Mn^eelti that 
mdon of 9P«1 wlMch Mnitw 7«»r hetrto, rnvit 
li^ pre/my^ to ieciire bH» affection. Beauty 
ill ^ i^jil^dfrr ti^ wd will SQOQ 0fas9 
tp f^arPi' {)§t09il» uf a mpye lading boinly 
addtb^ o^ly oi^^birtr cajfr i^d^ youv unipn 
iB4is9p||ib)ff. . 

4^ aft yp«r liipj^iwsa ^^paiM& on tkp 
twa^iinmil^ of yofr budwid^ tlm pwiBerva^Qti 
9f i^^jl^. Bi tmit t?^t^y your Jbigl»66t ambi* 
tipQ^ Ypur be^ty a94 talwts kavp ^p? 

ti?it^ bm> «iHl ii^im ytm mw$ «t|U a|^ 
ieitd«. Cp0<Awe to! 4f^9t ^ i^mmmt^ y^m^ 

and others approve bis choice. Do not o^fjaff 
sider it as a matter of no importance, in 
Wbut ^r«^ yoit. 9ff9^^ lP«ft>rft hipb, but ac- 

V 
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custom yonnelf to snch as wilt please'biii^ 
find make you inost agreeable in his eyes. 

t 

Many ladies are no sdcmer niiBrried» tbim 
all attempts to please at hoxne are laid 'ih 
side^ as if their aim was accomplished. li 
they dress it is only to see company) itt 
if they would appear to all others lovely 
and Itmiablci to their husband akme disa- 
greeable I Is it then surpridng, .if she vAio 
once appeared divinely charming to the ad- 
miring lover, should sink in his estimatioDi 
when she degrades herself from, an angel 
td a slattern? A thousand nameless deco- 
rums must also be observed, Which vi411 ^ve 
a grace to your most trivial actions. There 
is a heaven-bcnn dignity in the conversation 
and deportment of a modest woman, which 
gains her the respect and adoration of every 
one. 

You are naturaUy possessed of wit and 
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fine senvb and these also you miuit carefully 
ddtiYale: you must read books of useful 
Jmowl^ge^ in order ' to retain a fund of ju- 
didoaa and entertaining conversation. This 
will render yop a most valuable companion, 
and enliven your solitary hours. What 
hairiness will your husband e^perienpe, by 
seeing you capable of filliqg up the seri- 
ous, as well as the sprightly hours of life! 
What iqesUiaustible pleasure will be fin4 
in the society of a wife, whps^ charms will 
exist when youth and beauty are fled I 
When e3chausted by the ^ares of business, 
pr intercourse with the world, he will return 
homct to a friend, who will rpcejve him 
vdth the kindest looks and an open heart, 
to which he will confide his every care. 
Should any disagreeable occurrence disturb 
his soul, your affection will soofhe his mine} 
to peace, and charm away every uneasy 
thought. 



156 

Be pftriM tievef to kppeat h^Sate your 
husband raffle by paaA6Ai if imjr t£ y^t 
servants h^Ve aiSmded y^ti, dd ndt !K^M^ 
them ih bis p^eilci^ btit Etefbt It \h aiidthet 
opportutiity. A faiaA bf deliatoy iii fattrt fa]^ 
witil^ssing BqU£lbbles betwMH bis #Uk MA 
her dotii^ics. It Is iii^atteilUdh 10 iMA 
seetDuig trifles, which frequently desiroyi^ th<t 
hsippiliesA of a Wedded pair, by cMitin^ tbdii6 
disgusts which are attended By the ni6it Al- 
tai cohseqtiendes. 

iShould a diffei^nce of o{)inioii Btitsi betW^ 
you, tierer contest the poiht but Uflth t)^ett 
good humour, and if he pelN&ists in his owh 
opinion, malce a merit df at feast a))^earhi| 
to submit; an angry look, dt an niikind 
word, will always be j^aibfiil, atid ^us^ Sk* 
tressing ideas ; too much car^, therefor^ 
cannot be taken, to guard against th^ least 
1)rcach in that mutual affection and cb&&^ 
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Jkmtn^ which OBght ever to t UbiiBt^ and is 
A» dief bond pf tmitni, betwixt bnabakid and 

WllV* 



• I 



YoQ'lbust. not, neglect still to ciiltiYate those 
eodoimidtits which education has bektoived 
upon you, but by no means su£Per them 
to interfere with your- domestic concerns. 
M^c^ {lainting^ and the modern langdage^ 
$,te elegmt and pleaiing aecomplishments^ 
tod win n6t . only agreeably occupy your 
leisure hours, but in. company will give yon 
An air of distinction^ Aiid quatiQr; yon to 
instruct your children; for who* is sa:.pix)per 
to teach them every tlUog. useful aild oi'nameb» 
tii)^ as a mother ? .. i. . . 

If yon are at any time asked to sing or 
ptey, never, by a piece of false prudery, re- 
fute^ but comply with cbee^&lness. I was 
lately in company with a lady celebrated for 
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her accomplishmaitsi who had been married 
only a few weeks; one of the party requested 
her to sing: <*Singl'' she replied, <*nO| nol 
my singing days are over ; I have something 
dse to mind now than singing P' Nothing 
coald be more ridiculoiis than such affiiGtadon« 

If you are at an assembly, and are so d^ 
camstanced that you cannot avoid joiniiig 
in a country dance, be particularly cautious 
with regard to your partner; but I am of 
opinion, that when a woman is married, 1\^ | 
dancing days should be over. No man, I 
presume, can be pleased to see his wifei <^ 
whom he fondly loyes, handed abou^ and 
treated with a familiarity which should only 
be allowed to him whom she has vowed to 
^^ love, honour, and obey/' The mother of 
a family, in particular, should never dance 
in public; such an exhibition being very 
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contrary to the dignity that ought to be pre* 
served in the matronly character. 

As the management of the household is 
entirely entrusted with you, pay a constant 
attrition to the proper refutation of your 
fiunily. Economy is highly commendable 
in every station of life, and you must not, 
by a siUy pride, strive to keep pace with 
your more opulent neighbours, but let your 
expenditure be regulated by the amount of 
](0ur income. 

Behave idways to your husband's relations 
md visitors with kindness and affability ; this 
he w31 consider a mark of attention to him* 
ikifm LfCt your female friends be such as rea- 
son approves; persons of an excellent under* 
standing, and enemies to slander and defama* 
tion.«^the blackest, yet the most fashionable 
of aU vices. 



your happiness itt V£t^ Imk indeed no to 
you a few advices, founded on experic 
U> ithidb^ if yon itteod^ you will most 
uvnSty partii^ipate" isk' all the hofipj 
irldfh the'domiiifaaal abitQ m capubW ai 
finrding. "That the Givev of all gnodne$t 
beitoiriMi yoi| evoy bkssing l^i« thc^ te 
prayer'ofi; 

• '' Your aineeoe frii 
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LETTER V. 



"^itOSff A MOTHCB tO HCB SOK. 



Ify desir Henry^ 

Se?eral weeks are now e«> 
lapsed smoe joa were united to your ami^ 
ible' Felida. It gives me pleasure to. know 
dwt your conjugal partner is distinguisbed 
by the agreeable appellation ^ a donu;^ 
iemalf^ who prefers the peaceful^ d^ig^ts 
of home^ and the promotion, of her busband'ii 
Gdidtyy to all the fluttering scenes pf gaiety 
abroad* — . 



.» f 



Marriage is docditless productive of the 
greatest happiness we can enjoy in this transi- 
tory state^ but fiital experience proves ^at it 



is often attended with the utmost misery, which 
is entirely owing to the imprudence of the 
parties themselves. 

The man who meets, in the object of bis 
affections) t}ie agree^bl^ tpomponiopy t^ tender 
friend, the soother of his cares and partner of 
his joys, must (unless he wilfully destroy bis 
domesdcpeace by irregular conduct or a pee- 
vish temper,) be raised to the highest pitch df 
human fdidty* * Never let passion, triumph 
^over reason, as it may be attended .with con- 
sequences which may cause you the ^eepeei 
regret, by destroying your domestic happiness. 
It is imposttble that the fervour of love can 
continue .when 9 woman j»cs her hii&bflBd 
frequently out of temper, or violently ungfj^ 
every trivial occurrence ; you must then guard 
against Uiis foible* A man of sense will«ver 
-be kind and affectionate to the object of bis 
love ; he will value and esteem iier above all 
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'the world; be will deligbt in her cbnversationfy 
and ever treat her with esteem and respect. 
Let the authority of the husband always be 
tempered with the tenderness of the tov^n 
Thtts willyou experience the fblictty tha€ dowft 
from an union of sotrls^ and your only strife will 
be, who will most contribute to the happiness 
of the other. 

♦ ^ • - .' . i t •■..:■ . ... 

* Y6ur Peliciaj my dear son, is of b teligious 
diqM>sition ; you must, by your example, con* 
firm her hr the praetioe of piety, and secure to 
both of you, that peace and tranquillity of soul 
which cannot otherwise be acquired. Join then 
with her, my dear Henry, in thanking the Su- 
preme Ruler of the universe for all the bles- 
sings you have received^ and invoke his protec- 
tion and assistance iii your course through life. 
Do not consider it sufficient to be seen regularly 
it public worship, or to be faithful and just to- 
wards all men : it is a duty required of Christ 
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tiaos, that a porticm of each day be set aside to 
address the Omnipotent • When a person thus 
keeps up a communion with his .God, he feels 
a cheerfulness and serenity of min^t h^.the coo* 
viction that he has a fiuthfid Friend and Medi* 
ator in our blessed Bedeeinei> wl^o p^Ues the 
frailty of man. 

.■ » 
That these admonitions, my dear Hemyi 

may have the d^red e&ct, is the sincere and 

ardent wish of 

Yopr a ffi Mf t i o qate Mpthar* 
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LETTER VI. ' 

FROM A LADY TO UJER FRIEND. 






■•■»: 



I A • « 1 »- 



My dear Amelta] 

Althoagh many and variouft are 
the d^rees of migecy which we ace heiedoonH 
ed to endure^ if we look around, and compare 
our lot with that of othei% we shall find many 
causes of thankfulness to the Omnipotent, and 
sources of ccmtelatioQ. . How often do we be- 
hold those who are objects of envy to many,* 
discontented at the fate assigned them ? Tha 
great man wishesibr increase of power, the nch 
importunes Heaven to grant him more wealth : 
the soldier thirsts for glory, or, in. other words, 
that the w(»rld may know and. relate how often 
his sword has been imbrued in the blood xX his 
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fellow-creatures ; but how few do we find emu- 
lous to out-do others in rooraF rectitude^ and 
obeying the commands of the Most High ! 
The incident I am going to relate will illus- 
trate this assertion. To your feeling heart I 
address my simple story; the gay'and'unthinl- 
ing may laugh to scorn the sorrows of an ob- 
scure family, and unfeeling arrogance- may 
seofF at tive'distresses of the 16wly, hut while 
the Priest aind the Levite condemn the errors of 
suffering humanity^ the good Samaritan will 
give a tear to its woe& 

Being some time since on a visit to a friend, 
near the village of ■ ' , a fewi miles froBoi 

the metropolis,' a villager came in one momingr 
with the intelligence that an elderly womaa had 
been taken ill near the road that led to our 
dwelling. -• My friend^ with that humanity na- 
tural to her^ made her be carried inta the 
bouse : she bad fainted from fa^ue and* absti- 
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llence ; ber appearance was decent and prepos^ 
sesfiing, and a few grey locks appeared on ber 
cheek, where sorrow had committed those ra« 
^rages that time might yet have delayed. Her 
fit was long, and when, by caTfe and the appU« 
cation cf some restoratives, she was in some 
^kgroe recovered, the most dreadful convulsions 
agonized her frame. ^Sometime she continued 
in this stated alternately fainting and convulsed, 
but by unremitting care^ her recollection was 
at length restored, and a flood of tears relieved 
ber oppressed heart. ** Ohj, ladies {" she cried, 
k)oking up, <*haS not Heaven thrown me in 
your way, I must have died. Por these two 
days I have ate nothing* I came yesterday 

morning from K in Fifeshire ; I had no 

money with me, and only some bread and 
cheese in my pocket, thinking I would see my 
•daughter whenever I arrived^ but mectidg a 
poor little boy on the road who was crying for 
ifaunger, I gave it to him* ^ Poor thing," said 



I» << you are more ia want ibaii I am."; . S^ 
when I came to Edmburgb I did not see m; 
Fanny I Oh ! she has broken the heart of bei 
poor old mother I" Here tlie poor creature't 
agitation and digress became so violent .thai vr« 
feared a relapse. But after some lim^ she re^ 
covered and resumed^ ^^ And so I was going oo 
to the town of D ■■ i to see if I could find 
an only brother who lives there; but .as. Iihsd 
tasted nothing I grew &iut by the way» and 
could not proceed. A cart happening. to isoms 
up) the owner took me in» but, after goings 
little way^ I grew worse, autl as a sick persoo 
was burdensome to him, be set me .down by 
th^ road side, and went on. Here I tbougbti 
was going to die^ and prayed to the Lord fat 
assistance, and he heard me, (ok some of your 
family came out and brought me to this hous^ 
for I had no food, having given all I had to the 
poor hungry boy." *^ And that action," said U 
^* will procure you a . recompeiice far.bc^nd 
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dM mos^woxaptmomB bniqiiet Do itot despBiif 
good wonan; cast jdimelf ok Him who b 
Mf^ty U^ «ai^ mA Amigk ymn suBfertniMi 
flM' gfe&u He wW iopport jm^ under tbeiii;. 
Retnetttber thai ^Odd t«nipei% the wind to th» 
rfloTD lamW^ •« Oh P' she ra{)Ued^ <^ «dien my 
l^r htisbiltid died, a fortnight rinoi^ I wished 
thet the gr^eti tuff had co^red ua botk I le^ 
gMCted that he had beta so toon taken from 
me ) but now I thank Ood that he did not Kto 
t^aee this day, and, oh t that I bad tool aesn' 
ilP' Here a fresh flood of tears iaternqilad 
beT) and some time elapsed era she oould give 
a suedndt aeeonnt of her histoty ; at length 
she b^nthtts: 



<< My husband waa a kbonret in 
we wei^ mafried tbirtf yeara aiace^ and had 
sefen ehildren, but only the two youagelt 8uf» 
vii^i n b^y and my poov lost Bannjr* We 
weiw pMT, hutr were eatabled> by iadiarti^ md 
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economyy to give our children a good jimtk 
educadoiiy such as reading and writing for 
my poor James always said he would give 
them a good edacation^ if we should want for 
many things ounselves; <and that»' said be^ 
^will help them through the world*' It, was 
our greatest wish to bring them up in the 
fear of the Lord, So our children grew up^ 
and all the neighbours praised theniy and 
said they were the prettiest and best condi* 
tioned children in the parish. My husband 
wished Charles to follow his own occupatiooi 
but he wanted to go to sea^ and as iiothiog 
else would satisfy him^ we ware obliged to 
consent^ though it broke my. heart to part 
with him, for my mind misgave me sadly 
that I would never see him again* So he 
left us ; and now all our comfort was center- 
ed in Fanny, and though I say it^ she was 
as pretty a lassie as could be seen, and she 
n^ goody for she^ n^Nei ^Neu%^ wc^V^w^ 
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There was a young man in the neighboar« 
hood, who had loved my Fanny from his in* 
fancy; he was about her own age, and th6 
pride of his old parents^ as Fanny was of hers* 
^They lived next door to us» and being often 
together, the young folk contracted a liUng for 
each other, and we agreed that they should be 
married in a few years. But at this time the 
father of William died, and left him the only 
support of his mother, who was old and infirm* 
He was too' good a son to neglect his poor 
parent, and as Fanny and he were too young 
and too poor to m^rry, we agreed that she 
should go to Edinburgh in search of a place* 
^< Perhaps,'^ said she, ^^I may save a few 
pounds, which will be a great help to WiUiam, 
and I will come home again, and we will all 
be happy together/' Pocnt thing I the smile 
was on her lips, though her eyes were filled 
with tears. Williata saw her into the vessel, 
^r be pould not leave bid o\A Tafi*c«x^ w \>»^ 
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mmUi h$^ gone ^itb h^r p^ ^ipbur^h ; tix^ 
giMre &aL((h Q%^9f a ^chJc of Mr 91 parting ibr 
Ibey b«d PPCbiog t)6(t^ ^9 |^v^ {)at it W4U» of 
iBor^ yaUm t^ <b^«i ^ao f[i^. 

shonklfafl^e^fedv but I 4;ried to look pbecrfirf 
before my poor JilQPes, fyr hia Ji^altb W|is )96r 
gimimg to ^UnQ, mi grifff wpuU} biivt 
jiraslied !hiip entHt^y; hnt th^ t)!^ wfi^ verjr 
sooo ftnick t|^ siipli fails t^ ^e grf v«u 

^^ 'My Charh^ bad nibiiiys iiemt yp mk^t be 
Muld spare of hi» pf^, a»d widl 4liaj; a(i4 fpy 
ovn f pinoiiig^ for lamoi frai) tOP ^v^9»k 4q epun 
jDondb, 'vire vero T$ry p^mfoHobi^; bpt 4Hlf 
oiouiiag « lekifiv eiua^ frcwv m? pf im pis^ 
ipates; infortning fi% Ihat ibbf d)ip ^f^ t>e6« 
engaged in an action^ md 9^y boy wfis ftpux^ 
tbe killed i My iuis^^md fft^ tbat ik416 never 
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•iiie funisboDe^ wp idrpw ^jin to t^ door in m 
f)U tL Va^e ltjib\^ j^r/e btm, £04: b^ mM t9k4 

no p^f»mf» i^ imy tbi^g k^\ j^iijf^ tb^ ^crv^ 

t|]i!!0A» He wpQ^e^ for QoUufi^ &>F i;be neigb*- 
Ikmiiv weaf^ very kiQc} ^0 us, a«d Willi^ui) 4J4 
ihjB work «if tiH> <h^ tP bp^blfs ip ^ soipe^ 
fiw^g fer ii£^ but /»U WQvii 9^ ^ for on^ 
day he said tQ WiUi#i9 fifid J, b(S woi^ld ^ry 
40 ^eep, ftpd» 9f^ b^ ^<I ^I tb^ tko^ 9p- 
(>foa£hiBg wliep 2 §Iif II ail.eep HI il#u|^ ^o i^w#k|3 

^1 trust) jn g\Q^f, My bpy bM g9P« bf fpr? me, 

4ind I bope we wjil fjl n^^t togftb^ wjb#p th^ 
.Lord'^ ti»ie wnjieAh, I.n^iU PPi «^ FWPJ 
/igain in this wprW» U»t | I^ijk^w, WiUi*n?» yw 
wiiil b»e ^ gppd bpsb^ad ^4 fl^a]^ b^r bappj^ 
«o I am e9»y on tbfiit sc6^#, J^ /s^fe togiv^ 
i>cr my . bles^i^g. iQod kim }9^ ^y 4^^ 
Betly" lue addod^ !tekwgi«y b»»4, *' yp^ b^r^ 
IttR^i? « {kiikfvi mA a \ovU>g w\fe \«^ x£^% "^ 
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Lord will reward you, for I never can !" So he 
iell asleep, and it was bis last, for he never 
spoke nor moved again ! And* to be sore I was 
not in my senses, bat William took the care 
of the funeral, and when all the expences were 
paid, I had nothing left, but a few articles of 
furniture ; but William said, << keep yourself 
^asy, my dear mother, (for he always called 
me mother) you will live with Fanny and me^ 
and we will have two mothers, and be all as 
happy as the day is long,^ But for some wedcs 
I had not heard from Fanny, though I had 
written her to come and see her father. We 
had one letter from her afier she went to Edin* 
burgh, in which she told us, that my cousin, 
whom we had expected to find a place for her, 
had left town, and she was obliged, with the 
little money she had, to take a small lodging 
with a widow woman till a place was found 
So one evening she was in a shop enquiring about 
^ place, when- a fine gen\\emaxi^ cass^ ^sc^ vs^\ 
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looking at Fanny, be inquired and waa infoim- 
ed of her errand* ^ Ah ! my good girl," said 
he, <^ this is a sad wicked town, and good places 
are not to be had without great difficulty; 
but as you seem a decent girl, I will speak to 
my mother who wants a young petson about 
your age to wait upon her. She lives in tbo 
country, but will be at my house to-morrow 
about this time, and if you will meet her there, 
I make no doubt you will agree, if you have 
brought a proper character along with you/* 
So my dear child was all joy and gratitude, he 
seemed so good and obliging. Well, at the 
hour appcnnted FaiAiy goes to his house, ac« 
cording to die address he had given her, and 
was shewn, by a decent looking woman, into a 
handsome room, where the gentleman soon 
appeared, and after some questions, said, his 
mother had written that she could not come 
to town till the following day. ^ But my ^tW 
says he, ^^besiire tocalito-^otvoTtov? %l\ick\&Vsw> 
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and yoa will see ber ; do- not eBgttg!& yoftfadf 
ekewherc^ finr she itoftls a viitiicHa% In^^ 
girl, tts you seem txybr !^ fio he §ave heir a piecd 
()f mDDey, alid abe went aiwAy* The.next eves- 
itig she teinmed, and was shewn into ibesaio^ 
tOOiOf where she remained a long time before 
my one appeared;, at last the gentleman en- 
ter^i and^ after expresstag hi» r^ret^ said^ that 
hii mother had been in town, ai^d had returned 
home^ desiring him to engage her^ an4 that 
she woald return in a few dajrs^ and take her 
Along with her* ^< In the meAntime^ FannjE^" 
said he, <^as you will have little money with 
you, you can stay with ^oy housekeeper till 
that time; she is a good motHerly Woman^ and 
will be very kind td you^ It is also neeeasary 
that you should know my mother's bumoum^ 
and wliat kind of employment ydu will be pi>t 
to, and nobody is so well qualified to infiinn 
you of these particulars." The i^st of the 
letier was filled wiOa temew:Jot«wie& .ns^ \kS. ^> 
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and fiirtidil^ tP Willbnv Hf^ hoiveyery 
could not ti«ertoio# bit aoajetgr abcwt Wf nor 
did he (Mem 6¥er*plftied vilb; tbo ftftentUm 
the gcMleaiMl bftd ptid tt> Fmfty^ bowdvei^ 
die rea»mbniDce of lb«ir kwg «ttidiio«at» 
made him at length toteraUy ensy* From tbi9 
time we heard of her no more, and after the 
fimend I r esdlTfid to gi» to Edinbttrgh myself 
and see her, I set out «arly in tbe HKMm^g 
vttlioiit an^fiig lowy one wh«r« I wns going» 
ibr I ktew: tkat WiUiam would makci ft point 
of Aowq^yiflg mf . Wbm. I cmue to toiro» 
I nwDl^ as I hsT^ alreiidy m^iMioned* tp tb# 
JioBaejoCibe geiulemati v^ho had 49Ci98ged my 
dangbter, and tJbero^*^! tbougbl my. b€Art 
would b«i« baM.I-^ey tpld itwf I would, fiid 
her in the lodgings he had taken for her!- — 
Th^ titlilir could not^ or llro^lS^f^i&mmc 
atiyifiutbrff infoftnatipiii but fthM 'tW door iu 
my iabe^/aad left ma tft'gd^ away diAr«j«^A- 
So, without etitibg pit <3i|iu!kS^s^ \ ^«a^^ ^^c^ 
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length when your charity sk^ed my life. I 
will get fny brother to search for my poor 
Fanny ; and for the ivretch who» under tbe 
mask of kindness, has wrought her ruin, rosy 
the Almighty forgive him, and send him repent* 
ance ere it be too late !" 

Here this victim of misfortune ended her 
melancholy story, the recital of which had often, 
drawn fbnh tears of sympathy* We remain- 
ed sometime silent, overcome with the most 
poignant sensations ; <<Can such things be?' 
said I to myself, *< exists there such depravity 
in the human race ?' I looked on the voiera- 
ble and woe-worn figure before me, and her 
appearance plainly .said, such ihing$ are. 

We detained the poor woman the remaio- 
der of the day, and next morning sent her in the 
By to D , desvxing her to call in the way 

back^ and proaasing to ^ssvsX \3kKt ^ifi»t^<^ ^cj^ 



returned in a few days: her brother had en* 
deavoured to discover the retreat of the poor 
lost one, but without success. We enquired 
the name of the seducer, and discovered him to 
be a well known and respected character in the 
metropolis. One who is received into what is 
called t^e best company, and whose notice 
never fails to excite the triumph of vanity in 
the female sex, while the humble victim of his 
viljany, unpitied and unknown, is torn from 
her home, her friends, and faithful lover; — 
from the hope of domestic peace and virtuous 
love, — ^like a floweret, plucked from its native 
soil, which, blighted, sheds its leaves and dies. 

After many inquiries^ and a tedious search, 
(through which, perhaps^ you may not be inclin- 
ed to accompany us) we discovered Fanny, 
or rather the shadow of that once blooming 
fair one, in an obscure lodging in the Ca*- 
nojigate, pale, emaciated, axv^ di^a^^^^ ^^s^ 
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short is the passage from vice to «iisery. Ab* 
honing herself and her sefhioer, she fled item 
him, and sought refu^ in that humble vetvtfiii 
where remorse and anguish preyed - on - her 
ritals, and brought her to the Terge of tho 
tomb. The meeting between the mother 
and dan^hter was aflfeGtin<> in the extreme. 
The poor >rictim hid her faee in the bosom of 
her parent, while their mutual sighs alone were 
heard. The latter was the first to recover some 
degree of composure, wbieh she exerted in en- 
deavouring to comfort her fallen, child; but 
the attempt was vain^i ^Oh, mother 1" die 
feebly uttered, *^ do not sedc to bring mebadc 
to the world ; 1 have lost all that could make 
life desirable, land my' only hope is, that death 
will soon viestroy this wretched, guilty being i^ 
be comforted, you will still have a.«on.^ Hers 
her voice &ltered, and it was some time ere 
she could proceed* ** I faiow,*' she resumed, 
^tbat he wffl lote jom t«\m ^^wwtfiwst^ wA 
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be kind to you for my sake. I would not» 
lew concealment is impossible, let him kflour 
mj ^ad story; I will soon be out of the reacb' 
of reproaches, and I could not bear the sorr 
rowfui looks of my dear William. Tell bim 
that my heart was always bis ;«-^tbat I bav^ 
been deceived and betrayed, but that my xrmi 
was pare.^ Here she fell back exhausted on 
btrpiUow* 

^ The ravages of sickness made rapid progress 
on the wasted frame of this '^ unhappy youog 
woman, who, it may be supposed, bad filled 
up the measure of her woes; but the last fatal 
stride awaited her, which was to complete aisd 
put a period to her calamities. Her long^foved 
and faithful William had conoe to Edinburgbf 
impatient to behold his beloved Fanny, and little 
expecting the fetal intelligence which awaited 
him. The death of a relation had put him 'm 
possession of a. neat fiarm^ iproipexX^^ sXfi^ftA^ 
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^ snd in good order, which he was impatient to 
share with her uho was destined never to be 
his. He soon discovered the abode of the np- 
fortunates, and anticipating a joyfiil surprise^ 
resolved to be himself the herald of his arrival 
He accordingly enquired for the mother of his 
Fanny, who, on entering the apartment where 
he stood, was so overcome with grief that she 
could not immediately speak to him. Imagin- 
ing her emotion to proceed from the recollec- 
tion of her husband, recalled by his presence^ 
he endeavoured to console her, and to impart to 
her a portion of the joy and hope that animated 
himself. ^< My dear mother,'* said he, <^ our 
misfortunes are at an end. I am now rich, and 
am come to lake you and Fanny home with 
me, for I can no longer exist without her; 
Where is she? Let me see her!" The little 
room where Fanny lay, was separated from 
them only by a thin partition, and the eager* 
oess of her lover readied \\et ^ax^* ^^ ^^tv» 
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ed up and listened, vhile the good landlady 
supported her in her arms. Convinced, at 
length, that it was indeed his voices she faintly 
uttered '* William!" The well-known souild 
caught the attention of her lover, who rushed 
into the room with joyful impatience, but stood 
transfixed on beholding (he scarce breathing 
spectre of his adored and once blooming Fan- 
ny. Pale as herself, and scarcely more alive, 
he remained the image of despair. The 
wretched Fanny, stretching out her arms to- 
wards him, faintly articulated, <^ Forgive, for- 
give !" These words conveyed lo the unhappy ^ 
young man all the horror of his destiny ; he 
precipitated himself towards her, and falling on 
his knees, wifti a half-stifled groan, bid his 
face in the bed-clothes. <^ Oh, William !" said 
she, ^*I am not worthy of regret;— but I 
am forgiven in heaven-^I feel that I am I Will 
not you also forgive me ?" Her unhappy lover 
raised his eyes and hands Xo View^eci'^ ^^^ 
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ij^lflnped her to bis breast, with the fi'enzy of 
despair, thereby emphatically expresailig that 
forgiveness to which grief denied ntteranc8.-*« 
A fiiint glow iufFused the cheek of his Fanny, 
and died away*-^8he laid her head on his 
>bo8oni;— her dim eye once more lodced pi- 
teous on him^-^^-then closed for ever. 
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lify dear Jo&f 

Ib) file ImI' coavtivsatioa. we 

bod" togt^BKti' we retiiMiKd' the woiideriiil« aikd 

pratMlifg care'Of PioirideBee) over theimtanert 

irf^tbe'craMret 1 flbtft the^eyet <i£ Omnipoteiiod 

bebolds with tsmte ^MmpitcwM^ die humUi 

eotltigei^y- whose shaple orisotu) aseencl* in^ sinr 

glenettt effteert te> His^^Almij^ttj^ throne^ than 

the lbydly> inhttbiuait of^ the- pdaee^^ wha views 

witb disdlAi Us^ lowl]^ bredbeni of the^ diisti 

The seme Grael^ Asveat cftMrtedielite tbe-hii^ 

and'the^b^ar;: HeJistheacNXMaMni l^attor of 

f^^'ScAdi watches^ over theses wUo tnut in Hitn 

with bumbl^filitiK lihe^ incidem.. whicbi £ a(m 

goiag^po uBiMB gfljEV» rise to^iVvete^xdBw^^m^ 

Aa 



186 

Last Sunday evening, I accompanied my 
much valued friend. Miss D , in a walk 

through the fields. A slight shower coming 
on, we took shelter in a cottage at the gate 
leading to a superb mansion* The only, inha- 
bitant of this humble dwelling was an aged 
woman, who welcomed us to her hut with the 
cordiality of an honest heart. . We soon enter- 
ed into a &miliar conversation, and our hostess 
gave us a short history of her life. It had been 
truly a chequered one, but her h(^ in her 
Creator never abandoned her. For many 
years her existence had been embittered by a 
constant series of misfortunes. Left a widow 
early in life, with four children unprovided for, 
with much diiBculty could she by hard labour 
procure them af Bcapty subsistence. Fate does 
not always smib^upon industry, and they were 
often in want of necessary food. Once when 
all her endeavours to get employment had 
been in vain, and thVa uuW^^ %mss\^ \caa.^^\ 
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^me time felt all the faardsbips of approaching 
famine ; when their last morsel was exhausted, 
assailed by the pangs of hunger, they cried 
unto the Lord, (to use the poor womaa's ex* 
pression,) and he heard them. They had 
tasted no food that day, nor had any prospect 
of a supply, but were standing with meek re- 
signation at the cottage door, when a cart load- 
ed with full sacks appeared. Just opposite the 
door, one of the sacks burst, and a quantity 
of roots rolled out *^ Take them up. Goody/' 
said the owner, <^ I have not time to stay for 
them." " Now, mother," said the eldest boy, 
<< never let us despair, but trust in God, who 
has opened the sack and poured out provisions 
at our feet." 

She proceeded to relate^ that after her chil-* 
dren had left her, to provide for themselves, 
she had been discovered by Lady ^ 

wbo bad given her the colta^e ^^ ^^ ^\^'3R5c$, 
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possessed, ^d a mnM annvily fax itaking 
oharge of the pouUrjr. ^ And faev^" s^Jd fllii» 
^I «m ioaely ip he sui^ bfit i apa tmpfft 
for I iMMre the eoinpMijr «if Go^ Had I raoif 
society, fay mkMl, peilii^ might ba tpo aMich 
atti^:he4 to thi6 werid ; b«t» as I lun, f hami 
Idsura ta chiidL ^ a better, aad ffMgptum mj^ 
self for it, fio that ^viMtt ta aaraa waidtl ^eem 
a bard^^ I laok upoa §^ the franbnt tries? 
sing difit coidd befid oe^ ia ibat tltt. I/Nod 
hatji withdiawii me Aram the woild, im hmg 
me nutturer to faJaMetf,** 

Hera I could aot balp flaenCaUjr efacqlftitigi 
I thank t^ee^ O tny^odi that thou baet aaa»> 

veyed to me instruction by this ontutaiad ASiA 
of nature. Grant that I may always rely upon 
thae^ and tfa«i no viisCwtuae will sce^i bard 
vntq ma, bo worldly ^il stagget my Aath ia 
ihynereyl 
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LETTER VHL 



PIIOM A T0UN6 LADY TO HER F£MALE 7Rl£ND. 



Y0U9 my beloved friend, have shtved in «& 
my pleamres ; you know how bright were my 
esily hop«»' wImii fertnmv love^ Mid «rery 
earthty blcing^ smiled ammid me; hatf ahs ! 
the piearing dream is fled, all is now darkneas 
and woe I Edmund, on whom my yonthM 
heart bod rested all its hopes of faap(mia«8^->*Ed» 
mimd is become the prqr of death I Bat latdy 
he was stroB^ as the tree of the tafei now he is 
faUen to rise no more I 

VoUf who knew not my E^mun^ know not 
the loss I have sustained 1 You are yet igno^ 
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rant of the terrible rent that is made in the 
heart, when youth, virtue and manly beauty, 
are consigned to the silent tomb. I sit won- 
der-struck in my apartment, and it almost 
seems my grave. In every breeze I hear my 
Edmund's voice, in every shadow his form 
flits before me ! I speak to him, and listen for 
his reply, but soon I feel that I am wretched 
and alone I 

How tremendous and awful must be the 
final transition, when the soul issues from the 
tenement which she has so long inhabited ! 
How gladly would we know in what manner 
she wings her way to yonder invisible regions ! 
What. unknown worlds are discovered to ber 
view, when she passes, quick as thought, through 
unbounded space ! Oh, could we know how 
she is affected by the remembrance of those 
Ieftl)ehiad ! but, alas ! how vain is the wish ( 
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A veil 18 drawn over the soen^ and experi^ce 
only will disclose the secret. 



-no notices they give, 



Nor tell us where nor how they live^ 
Hough oonsdousy while with us below. 
How much themselves desired to know. 

As if bound up by solemn fate^ 
To keep this secret of their state ; 
To tell their joys or pains to none^ 
That man might live by faith alone* 

O Death ! thou cruel spoiler ! many are 
the miserable thou hast made I The brave, the 
wise, die innocent, the good, all are alike thy 
prey I And will these then repose for ever in 
the earth's cold bosom? Ah, no ! I feel some 
welcome consolations* My Edmund's life was 
virtuous, in God he put his trust ; let me, by 



tiMt miOTiihfMifli off Ui wmpl% biivr with 
humble resignadoo^ mmk pnnitt wit; tm ^jafiflr 
tion the ways of the EtomaL 

I VfUl ftp finm Ae hustle u£. fhe motid^ to 
conmnwpwith tfca dtaik I wiH. epjpj^i. aC my 
Edmoodfti gra»|. dke tad ddighit o£tbe. pen- 
sive sigh, the holy satis&ction of the {Hdus tear. 
In those moncnta 1 eitpemmm the aoily 
consolation; e£ whiidB ' 1. ami oapikbla f think 
my Edmundi is* oalify gone ht&im^ me, to a 
land whem i shall SQ0Oi 9ffia4 hehoU. him. 
Adieu, my beloved friend, I shall conclude 
with « few linoii wnttem at mj^ Edmund's 
graven 



Bdiol4 whpre stealing o'er, the midiug|4 tomb. 
Pile Qjptfaui aheda aroand her silycr light, 

And bids the solitary mourner come 
To weep on Bdteuod'* fgntft tlw Idneljr a^tt 
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^ Here He%^ i^jfiMt^nM, ^m Mi«f«D. : 
Bcucudi iMmrt Hif <wili»mfcMii>iwl> : 

Since my lo?^TiBiiBi1%MiM|[r4wiat'<ii^<i»lf 

" Ko mora thall eAo wild icioiiiid tof pnSae^ 
No inora at eve the trambliiig stnlii praloiig ; 

Ko more the msde tfarong repeat Us laj^ 
Or liften to my Edmond^a plaintive lOBg. 

<< What tfao* no proud memorieli of hia worth* 
No 'glowing statues * (yain mementoa) lise 

In moumftil states to deck his bed of earthy 
It is enoo^ to say, <* Here Edmund Ues^!** 

'< Tet still at eve afaaU hoverbg angeb tend 
This hallowed ^ot, and waftdi with tender care 

His sacred dust, and pitying ciMnibs bend 
To guard the beauteous eky that monlden^befe. 
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*' And weeping Tifgins still shaU strew ifay grave^ - 
With earliest flow'reti dedL tfie chqr-cold bed ; 

And gentle gales the moumftd cypress wave^ 
In hollow munnurs o*er thy youthful head ! 
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Shill Mj At Im^ tfa0 momilbl trtnit a dnc^ 
To one Art off iBflMaliood't bqghlHk bloooiy 
Nor efw M Ifay gnvo « long adiea!'* 
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LETTER IX. 



PROM A GENTLEMAN TO HIS FBIEND, 



My dear Charles, . . 

By the death of my fiither I 
have lately become possessed of wealth suf- 
ficient to procure all .the. comforts, and some 
of the luxuries of life.. Being, as you know, 
■of a retired domestic disposition, it was my 
wish to find a conjugal partner, sensible 
■and accomplished, whose . congenial habits 
;wouId solace and enliven my future days. 
As I had heard much of the superior attrao* 
tions of the ladies of , I directed my 

course to that quarter, not doubting th^t 
there my pursuit would be crowned with 
j&jjccess* . 



Upon my arrifa], I was introduced to 
many of the gay, the yoong and the beanti- 
fiil, and thought^refovtilpd pot deceived me 
in extdlling the graces and high acccNnplish- 
ments of those females* Dedrous of gaining 
their iavour, I attended them to public places, 
and endeavoured to engage diem in rational 
conversation, — but here I JiiikriL k.^ viftr 
isuMomf tfitittisnM on Mdi ^ther, and remarks 
^tt that «lassof (w^ e auws ^ewMsiniMd^ becnuSf 
4Mnapiimi the SMO-Mal of thorobstrvstioM. 
cAa I Imi fiev^r befoise asiocwiad aritli aiiy 
ladica but the dM^ilira ofonreoimtrf ^nd^^ 
boitrs, I ribotid mysdf in noarisa qualified to 
converse ^1^ ihe fair mk oI ■ ■ i i n i - i. ^ and i»as 
•greatly imrpriiMl to JM myself joofced upon 
as an ignoiMt €»iin«py booby^ iiiiDaa tonirar- 
ai^ioA and mamiers wtirefy dHsqasdifted him 
fei< gaaHBd aocbty. I »09olvi^' hMrever^ to 
eentimie my ieavcb, thinking that I might yet 
weet with one wVvovi 1 coAik. eoXxsi^aflae^Vi 
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(Kfl^ukiiiaiid. on some fammrh^ andiors ot 
reiiHirks on the besatiet of Balare^ &c» ftc 
wkbottt M Dg under ihe nectmty ^ai extoUing 
ber charms, or depreciating thoee of Kxne rival 
toast. 

' After a short periodf I thoof^t I bad at 
length discdtered the dbjtct of. way aeaidif 
in Lydiai a jmmg lady of infinite gmoe and 
acoen^>liahnientSf retired in her. babit% m* 
knowing and ahnott nnkoown» As thn ap4 
Iwrently posseiied every rtqoiiite for an 
^Koellent domeitic^ vift^ I eolicked . andi ol>» 
iahied her oouanit^ and ilmt of her fiiaiiiy» 
to my addrMses.' On the morning qppoint^ 
Bd for the oeremony, Lydia waa nowhere 
be fovnd, and it wae ailerwaidt -dtiooveiwd 
that she had eloped with a yo w ng fidlow, wha 
was introduced tO'her only a few days befort^ 
■and who had no recommendation^ bnt a Uderable 
diare ofeffiroaterjf and a ew\^V cx^«^ K%^)3^ 
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I felt my disapototment severely, but was 
soon consoled by the reflecdoD) that a womaa 
so capricioas would by no roeans haye made an 
eligible wife* 

The next who engaged my attention was 
Sylvia, a female • admired by all. She was 
distinguished by the peculiar beauty of her 
features, and symmetry of her form; hier liveli* 
ness and gaiety were accompanied vnth such 
enebanting grace, that I conceived J had now 
met the paragon of her sex. With t)iese 
sentiments, it will not seem surprising if I at 
first attributed to goodness of heart, her en* 
deavours to palliate and excuse the faults and 
dissipation of several young men who frequent- 
ed her tea-table. At this time a gentlemim of 
Sylvia's acquaintance was much talked of for 
An afiair of a very atrocious nature, that drew 
upon him the censure of most people ; yet, to 
jn^ surprise he was not oiA^ x^cfcVN^ Xs^V^t ^ik 
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usual, but treated with an easy familiarity, a» 
f f bis omduct had been perfectly blameless. 
Strange! thought I, can those who pass their 
time in dissipation and irregularity, be admit- 
ted into the society of virtuous and modest 
women ? I took an opportunity to expk'ess 
my sentiments on the subject to Sylvia, who 
only replied, that ** Mr. ■ bad no doubt 

be^i imprudent."—- << Imprudent V* said I, '^ can 
a conduct so flagitious be called by a name so 
gentle I I would h^ve imagined, that every 
lady would banish from her society those 
^men whose dissolute morals render them danr 
gerous and disreputable companions." <^ Oh If 
she replied, ^in men of fiishion a few irregu- 
larities may be forgiven." If so^ thought I^ the 
woman who approves and countenances. vice, 
can never be a proper partner for life. I took 
leave of Sylvia, and resolved to choose a very 
di£ferent companion. 
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I Wat next migaged by the altvactiQiii «f 
JaUana, a yooag Ifdji po^tMod ofeveiy gnm 
that can fdofB tke atz. Hev b^aaijr smpanad 
tfaal of most of hn oompmdcmtifhat vaa- aooii 
orerlooktd ia-tbeokanois of lier eoaimaatbB^ 
and jufltneBs of her remarks. .1 waaentaptared 
with her acconptitlinienta^ and eonchided that 
here my povstiit would end. One fsfesiog I 
waa at her houie^ when a genttieniini prcaoit 
mentioned a cevtain young lady intbe'l^[faetf 
terms of api^ose. The countenanee of Joli« 
ana instantly feili and siie re{£(d by ionie satim 
cal remarks on the penon who mm ihe anl^act 
of eonversation* At this' mopciit. the laify ii| 
question entered the roonu Her jppeaBaoee 
immediatriy puepdssessed eiifry ooa in her &* 
TOrar, and the pority of faerhafort^waa oonspi^ 
euons in her countenspiiaB; | obeetved dmt 
loliana wUneised, with fisilflesiQeaaiies^ esery 
mark of approbation bestowed on ber guest} 
and I reflected vri^ a%Xoa\^xGi^\:X cyc^ ^ 
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trifling cq>rice and ^lly vfuiity, that obscured 
a mind capable of attaintng the highest d^ee 
oChvouui p^rfi^ion. I conclnded by a detev^ 
IBioatioa never to address a woman who could 
Xiot bear without pain Ae applause justly be- 
stowed upon another* I marked with atteiilBaift 
the inBocance and unassuming modesty of the 
yxwng lady who was the ol^t <( so mudi 
evftvy; aad enlM'lng into conversation with hei> 
was convinced tliat I had now discovered a 
kindred tnind. 



1 Ufok aa QfiMJirtaniyf to jask some quastioni 
concerning htr, at the gentlesaaa whose ot^ 
servatiOBs ie her fevoar had diseovei^ to mi? 
the tr-ttd disposition of JuUiifific and t]pw rojfii^ 
of my eiNjAuries was suited tp my moi^ sai^ 
goine wisbc&r lie mcquainti^ mi^ that she 
h^ beon adttcated ia the fitridest j^rineipks of 
piety and wrtue, % her mo^er, 4 widow W 
dy of small iiMPtuae, but ^\m^^dc«dt M^^^ 
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intellectual endowments and exemplary ood- 
duct ^^Octavia,'' said he^ ^so is my yomig 
&vourite named, is truly religions, and ber 
sweetness of temper is invariable. FbssessiDg 
the best of hearts, she rises superior to the 
foibles which are too frequently observed in 
many of the female sex : she has no indina* 
tion for frivolous amusements, but passes her 
time in domestic tranquillity and useful occtt* 
pations/' 

A further acquaintance with the amiable 
Octavia, convinced me^ that in ber I had 
fully discovered the otgect of my search, 
and I am now happy in the possession of a 
wife, whose amiable dispositions render me 
fully blest As her mind is occupied by im- 
portant duties, and useful pursuits, she haa 
no inclination to countenance or palliate vice, 
because it is fashionable; and as our frienda 
sure persons emineut fot Ociea Vvtv^K^ \xi\«2fe 
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peaceful breast the baneful vice of envy will 
never find entrance. Her views are elevated 
above present and external objects; and wbil^ 
she fulfils the several duties allotted her on 
earthy she n^lects not to prepare for ^ future 
state. 
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LETTER Vt. 

The leading drcumstances of this simple story ate literally 
true. The writer was residiiig with a friend near the nctfo* 
poliis when the poor woman related her histoiy to them : the 
style, and language of the Narrator, are, as much as possible, 
preserved. It was formerly published in A teUction of Tales, 
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Tlie anecdote which forms the aulject of this Letter, is 
strictly true. The writer having been mudi struck with the 
unprete n ding piety, and humble fiuth of the individual it con- 
cemsy wrote it down immediately on returning home ; and it 
is now made public, in the idea, that it may not be unac- 
ceptable to those who^ like the poor cottager, put their firm 
trust in the Almighty. It were to be wished, that all who 
sufi*er the scourge of adversity, vrould imitate her example, 
and bow with humble rerfgnation to the decrees of Omni- 
prMDoe^ assured that aB4king» work together Jhr good to them 
thaliove God. 
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